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The 1st Earl of Pembroke as (Sir) William Herbert, 
of the household of King Henry VIII., created 1551. 

Henry, 2nd Earl, was fether of William^ ^d Earl, who 
died childless, 1630, 14 years after William Shakspeare. 

Philip, his brother, succeeded as 4th Earl : he died 
1650, and was succeeded by his eldest son Philip,- 5th 
Earl, deceased 1669. 

William, Philip, and Thomas, his three sons, followed 
in succession as 6th, 7th, and 8th Earls, the last named 
dying 1733, whose elder son, Henry, was 9th Earl : he 
died I75i> ^^'^ was succeeded by his only son, Henry, 
loth Earl ; deceased 1794, whose only son succeeded as 
nth Earl, who died 1827, of whom Mr. Lodge records 
that he was deeply lamented by those amongst whom he 
was in constant residence, affording emplo3mient to the 
numerous peasantry of his large estate at Wilton. 

His successor was his eldest son, Robert Henry, 12th 
Earl, who died 1862, and was succeeded by his nephew, 
George Robert Charles, as 13th Earl, bom 1850, died 
3rd May, 1895. The present Earl is his brother, Sidney, 
bom 1853. 

The *W. H.' to whom it is believed many of the 
Sonnets were addressed, was therefore Mr. William 
Herbert, 3rd Earl. 

The &mily motto is in French. In English it reads, 
'One will I serve.' 
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''mn je flcrvirai'' 

(THE MOTTO OF THE EARLS OF PEMBROKE). 

*One will I Serve' — one only, for 

Two Masters, who shall serve? 
One Master, both in peace and war 
From honour ne'er to swerve. 



In His high service may I be 

Known as the bearer of that shield 

Which ever must be borne in fear — 
Yet, fearless in the tented field, 
As in the Council; holding dear 
His spotless honour, who, for me 
Endured captivity and made me free ! 
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WILLIAM SHAKSPEARE 

OF Stratford-upon-Avon, 

WAS BORN 

astxi APRIL 1S64. 
He died 23rd APRIL 1616, 



SUSANNA, HIS DAUGHTER, 

(WiPB OP De. John Hall) 

Died iitk JULY 1649, ag^ 66. 

On her tombstone were inscribed the following lines : 

Witty above her sexe, but that 's not all ; 
"Wise unto Salvation," was good Mistress Hall: 
Something of Shakspeare was in tAatj but this. 
Wholly 0/ kitHt* with whom she's now in bliss. 

Her daughter Elizabeth, by her second marriage, 
became Lady Bernard, dying childless, 1670. 

She was the last lineal descendant of our Poet 



^ Very s^nlficant tetfimony firom the Cunfly then suzriTing. of the tme 

piety of Shakspeuc 
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PREFACE. 




'HE name of Shakspeare is the greatest 
in our Literature."* He was the glory 
of his Age, and is the glory of the present 
Age. "The noblest literary man of all time," 
writes Henry Irving, "the finest and yet most 
prolific writer — the greatest student of man, 
and the greatest master of man's highest gift, — 
of language — surely it is treason to humanity 
to speak of such an one as in any sense 
a common place being. 



• Hallam. 
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" Imagine him rather as he must have been, 
the most notable courtier of the court, the 
most perfect gentleman who stood in the 
Elizabethan throng. 

" The man, in whose presence, divines would 
falter and hesitate, lest their knowledge of 
* The Book ' should seem poor by the side of 
his, and at whom even queenly royalty would 
look askance with an oppressive sense that 
there was one to whose . . . true imagination 
the hearts of kings and queens and peoples had 
always been an open page 1 

" The thought, of such a man is an incom- 
parable inheritance for any nation, and such a 
man was . . . Shakespeare."* 



• (Sir) Henry Irving, Lectures on the Dranta, 
(W. Heinemann, 1893.) 
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In this volume are presented fifty jewels of 
thought wrought by that deft hand, selected 
from the one hundred and fifty-four Sonnets 
extant. 

As they exist in their accepted consecutive 
order they are buried — lost to the general 

reader, and barred to the Christian life. 

> 

"His genius," says a recent writer, "was 
colossal, raising him far above all other men 
that ever lived, yet he is nearer to us . . . than 
any other. . . . Truly he was titled * the gentle,' 
for while he instructs, he does not lecture; 
though he reproves, he never jibes.*' 

"We believe,*' says the same, "that the 
home education of William Shakespeare was 
grounded upon the Bible, and that if this 

k ^ 
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Book had been sealed to his childhood, he 
might have been the Poet of nature — of passion 
— his humour might have been as rich as we 
find it, and his wit as pointed, but that he 
would not have been the Poet of the most 
profound as well as the most tolerant philo- 
sophy; his insight into the nature of man 
(his meanness and his grandeur, his weakness 
and his strength) would not have been what 
it is."* 

The Sonnets were first printed in the year 
1609 by G. Eld for Thomas Thorpe, publisher 
and bookseller, 4to, 40 leaves — seven years 
only before the end 

• (Major) James Walter, Shakespeare s True Life, 
(Longmans 1S90.) 

^C ^ 
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They were dedicated, not by the Poet, but 
by Thorpe, to Mr. W. H.,* to whom he attri- 
butes the honour of being the Poet's friend, 
and to whom they were addressed, although it 
is plain they were not all, or generally to one 
and the same friend. 

• That * W. H.' stands for * William Herbert,' afterwards Earl of 
Pembroke, needs no question. He was 3rd Earl, and died childless, 
1630 — ^fourteen years later than our Poet. He was grandson of Sir 
William Herbert, of the Household of King Henry the VIII., 
created Earl of Pembroke, 1551. 

The Earldom was, indeed, of more ancient date— 1468, but lapsed 
in the * Wars of the Roses.' 

He was sometime Chancellor of the University of Oxford, and 
himself a Poet and Patron of Learning. 

Shakbspbarb at Marlborough. — Mr. Scott, the able head of 
the MS. Department of the British Museum (an old MarlburianX 
has been examining the documents in the Town Clerk's office, and 
has found that in 1592 the acting company of William Herbert, 3rd 
Earl of Pembroke, visited Marlborough. This was the company to 
which William Shakespeare belonged, so there is little doubt that 
our great poet actually performed one of his own plays in Marl- 
borough. The Mayor and Corporation paid them the sum of ;Cx3 
odd, which would be, it is supposed, equivalent to about ^^156 in 
those days.— From Tht Marlborough Times, Satiurday, ayth June 
Z896. 

X __ — X 
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PREFACE 



" The precise form of words of dedication," 
says Collier, is 

TO THB ONLY BEGETTER OF 

THESE ENSUING SONNETS 

MF. W.H. ALL HAPPINBSSE 

AND THAT ETERNITIE 

PROMISED. 

BY 

OUR EVER LIVING POET 

WISHETH 

THE WELLWISHING 

ADVENTURER IN 

SETTING 

FORTH 

T, T. 

The first groups or Poem, is Nos. i to 26 ; 
the second, Nos. 27 to 55; the third, Nos. 56 
to 77; the fourth, Nos. 78 to loi ; the fifth, 
Nos. 102 to 126. Of the remaining 28 — Nos. 
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127 to 154, some were seemingly addressed 
to a lady, not the whole, as Collier assumes ; 
for Nos. 129, 145, and 146, need have no such 
attribution. 

From the first division 6 have been drawn ; 
from the second, 11 ; from the third, 6; from 
the fourth, 6 ; from the fifth, 18 ; and from the 
sixth, 3. 

If in the estimation of all scholars gifted 
with a just sense of poetic worth, the author is 
"the greatest of Poets of any age," it is, doubt- 
less, because he never failed to unite with the 
sublime, the tenderest natural sympathies of 
the human heart, refined by a spirituality of 
n^re or less pronounced significance. 

Some true Poets have written a few good 
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hymns, yet amongst these none have succeeded 
in expressing their thoughts with the felicity 
and strength of these glorious sonnets, which 
harmoniously flow in perfect accord with the 
highest aspirations, to the honour and praise of 
Him who is alx "'!. 

It is no fancy, but an admitted truth, that 
the spiritual mind of our author is brought to 
light by the light of the Bible (Psalm cxix. 
105), and his deep musings therein found their 
delightful embodiment in a poetic correspond- 
ence with one or more earthly friends.* 



* ** We can scarcely open (the pages) of Shakspeare,** 

says Mr. Selkirk of Selkirk, **as if by accident, without 

encountering one or other of the great truths (of the 

Bible) which his genius has assimilated and reproduced 

^ ^ 
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The attentive reader will not fail to discover 
this, assisted by the quotations selected to this 
purpose, convenientiy set to face each Sonnet 
as ''an adjunct pleasure." 

Although the Poet's primary aim was not to 
display his spirituality to ain<HieraI reader, if he 
ever pondered such a thing, he had never the 
wish to hide from his friend or from anyone, 
the exalted views which he had derived from 



in words that seem to renew its authority and strengthen 
its claims upon men's attention." 

Incidentally, here it is only right to record that during 
the ten or more years of the conception and preparation 
of this work, Mr. Selkirk's book, * Biblk truths, with 
Shakspearian parallels ' ( 187&), has remained unknown to, 
and unheard of by this author ; and, until after the MS. 
was in the Publisher's hands: — ^this, however, may be 
apparent to the intelligent reader both by the design and 
the treatment in each. — C. £« 
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the Study of the Scriptures. On the contrary 
it is evident that he wrote at all times as 
prompted by the warmth of his heart, with 
the manly dignity so conspicuous in all his 
writings.* 

Lastly be it said, if anything short of an 
abundant acceptance awaits this offering, the 
many hours expended in its production have 
been its own reward, and must so continue 
while solace by the way is a felt need of daily 
life. C. E. 

* The following well defines this ; appropriately, 
without design : ** God does not reveal Himself to all 
alike, and many hold secret communion with Him who 
hardly express themselves more than in tone of their life 
and conversation ; and to many, such is only safe or 
natural, but the reality must alwa)rs appear." 

Letter— Af, E, to C. £,, yd January^ 1896. 

*i W* 
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AUTOGRAPHS. 
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Nos. 
I&2. 

Of these four autographs of William Shakspeare, 
the first two are from a volume of autographs 
collected by J. Gough Nichols, and published by 
J. B. Nichols and Son, 1829. 

3-. 

'Will? Shakspere' is from one written on the 

fly-leaf of the English translation of Montaign^s 
Essays^ by John Florio, printed in folio, 1603, and 
at the time taken was in the possession of the Rev. 
£. Patteson, of East Sheen. 

4. 

Is a copy, as given by Nicholas Rowe, 1823, 

from the signature of the will, now deposited in the 

Prerogative Office, Doctors' Commons. 
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" My gentle Shakspeare ! ** 

"he 
Who casts to write a living line, must sweat 
(Such as thine are*) and strike the second heat 
Upon the Muse's anvil ; turn the same 
(And himself with it) that he thinks to frame. 
Or, for a laurel he may gain a scorn. 
For a good Poet 's made as well as bom, 
And such wert thou " 



Sweet Swan of Avon." 



Ben Jonson. 



«. 



* Shakspeare himself styles them " my unpolbhed lines" — in his 
dedication to Henry Wriothsley» Earl of Southampton. 
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II. 



^^^k^v^^^^^ta^k^^^^a 



«0N WORTHY MASTER SHAKSPEARE 
AND HIS POEMS.' 



**his verse shall live; 

And more than nature takes our hands shall give 

In a less volume, but more strongly bound 

Shakspeare shall breathe and speak ; with laurel 
crown'd 

Which never fiides." 

J. M. S. 



«% "Possibly/' says Payne CoUier, "J. M. S. is John Mnton, 
Student, for we know <iX no other Poet of the time capable of 
writing this surpassing tribute." J. P. C 

{Tk4 compUU " tHbuU" is in 38 coupUis,) 
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"'Stratford -ON -Avon !' No one ever fiiils to be 
impressed by that particular hour in his life when his 
gaze first &lls upon the quaint old abode in the rural 
street where the mighty genius of Shakespeare was given 
to his country. Prince or peasant, lord or labourer, 
statesman or serving-man, philosopher or tinker, we all 
of us come face to &ce there with one of the deepest 
mysteries of humanity — the uprise, that is to say, of 
these great and gifted natures which appear so capri- 
ciously, and yet exercise such prodigious influence. 

** Shakespeare's name is — ^by the common consent of all, 
entitled to judge— one of those necessarily few names in 
human records which have passed beyond criticism into 
a region of perpetual admiration, delight, and instruction. 

'* How little he has let us know of himself, how mys- 
terious and unpenetrated is the disguise which his splendid 
spirit wore in that plain Warwickshire name, and that 
simple, day by day, common place life in London and 

the country." 

Daily Telegraphy 

17th May, 1895. 
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PROEMIAL. 
II. 

"If any man . . . STRIVB FOR A MASTBRIB, HB IS NOT CSOWNBD 
EXCEPT HB STRIVB AS HB OUGHT TO DOB." — 2 Ttmotky it. a. 



Shakspeare is here as the bowman ; his sonnet at once 
the bow and the quiver ; the Bible is the armoury whence 
he draws living shafts out of the fountain of living 
waters. 

" The primitive days of the Church of Christ were 
again realised in the i6th century. 

'' This was the era which, in reference to the religion 
of this country, might well be called the golden age of 
the Church."— R. H. 



The Reader 

What have we here? 

The Writer 

Enquire with seeking eye ; 
And •with attentive ear^ 

Draw nigh: 
Do more — take off your coaty 

Whether it be 
Of texture to promote 

Despondency^ 
Or doubt, or fear y 

Ory haply, scorn 
(To wither with a sneer): 

No mattery rough or shorn. 

Dig deep 
Into the depths where hidden lie 
JewelSy whichy coming by 

Shall make you leap 

With joy (or weep) ; 
But once in joyy possessed. 
You must and shall be bless'd. 
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H Selection 

OF 

SHAKSPEARE'S SONNETS 

Illustrated by the Sacred Word, 




'HAT the mind of our Poet was permeated with the 
Word of God, has, for many years, been clearly 
apparent to the author of this selection, which gathers 
together, in a concise form, his reflections from time to 
time, when, in the quietude of his home, he found freedom 
in his souL 

The reader will discover ample scope for meditation on 
them when, even on a journey, he can retire into himself. 
The text is that of the Bible of Shakspeare's own day — 
the Genevan Edition, 1610— which, Dr. Paterson Smyth 
tells us, " followed the * Great Bible ' (virtually Tyndale's) 
of 1539, and *was the &vourite of the people.' 

** It was less cumbrous than the * Great Bible.' The 
first to omit the Apocrypha . . . and to lay aside the old 
black letter for the present Roman type,* and to use 
italics for all words not occurring in the original, "f 

* This change was not made nntil after the edition of z6xo. 
t "Haw vie got our BihU" by J. Paterson Smyth, b.d., ll.d. 
(Samael Bagster & Sons, Ltd.) 
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"Zbc /ountaine 

of Xife." 



GEJV^£ VAIf VEKSION 

i6xo 

'^Loo, the starre which they had seen in the East 
went before them till it came and stood over the place 
where the babe was, and when they saw the starre they 
rejoyced with an exceeding great joy." — Matthew ii, 9, 10. 

'*I, Jesus ... am the bright morning starre. ** — 
Revelation xxii. 16. 

''Unto you that feare my name shal the sunne of 
righteousnes arise, and health shal hee under his wings." 
— Afalachiiv^ 2. 

" For the Lord God is the sunne and shield unto us ; 
the Lord will give grace and glory : and no good thing 
will he withhold from them that walke uprightly." — 
Psalm Ixxxiv. 11. 

" I am the light of the world : he that foUoweth me 
- shall not walke in darkencsse, but shall have the light 
of life."— ;/^^« viii. 12. 

< ^< 



r. n 

SHAKSPEARE 99 



Sonnet liv. 




The Poet is no "star-gazer," but finds astronomy in the study 
of His perfections, who "made the stars also," that divine luminary 
around which revolve, in their orbits, light, truth, honour, wisdom, 
knowledge, and glory. 

OT from the stars do I my judgment pluck, 

And yet, methinks, I have astronomy, 

But not to tell of good or evil luck. 

Of plagues, of dearths, or seasons' quality ; 

Nor can I fortune to brief minutes tell. 

Painting to each his thunder, rain, and wind; 

Or say with princes if it shall go well, 

By oft j)redict that I in heaven find : 

But from thine eyes my knowledge I derive 

And (constant stars,) in them I read such art. 

As truth and beauty shall t(^ether thrive 

If from thyself to store thou would'st convert ; 

Or else of thee, this I prognosticate. 

Thy end is truth's and beauty's doom and date. 
K « 
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(this vine) — *' Shall it prosper? Shall hee not pull up 
the rootes thereof and destroy the fruite thereof, and 
cause them to drie: all the leaves of her bud shall 
wither.'*— iB!««/feV/ xviL 9. 

'* My moisture b turned into the drought of summer." 
— Psahn xxxii. 4. 

*' The earth and the heavens . . . they all shall ware 
old as doeth a garment . . . but thou art the same, and 
thy yecres shall not fidle.** — Hebrews i. pts. 10, 11, 12. 

"Every good giving and every perfect gift is from 
above, and commeth downe from the Father of lights, 
with whom is no variablenesse, neither shadowing by 
turning."— ;/aw«f i. 17. 

"His countenance as Lebanon, excellent as the 
cedars ; his mouth is as sweet things, and hee is wholly 
delectable." — Song v. pts. 15, 16. 

"Your life is hid with Christ in God."— C^AujiojiJ 
lu. 3. 
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Sonnet yvUi. 




He trusts in the constancy and all-sufficiency of Christ for all 
good in this life, and in that life which is to come. 

HALL I compare thee to a summer's day ? . 
Thou art more lovely and more temperate ; 
Rough winds do shake the darling buds of May, 
And summer's lease hath all too short a date. 
Sometimes too hot the eye of heaven shines, 
And often is his gold complexion dimm'd ; 
And every &ir from £iir sometime declines, 
By subtle nature's changing course untrimm'd. 
But thy eternal summer shall not fade, 
Nor lose possession of that faxt thou owest ; * 
Nor shall death brag, thou wander'st in his shade, 
When in eternal lines to time thou growest.' 

So long as men can breathe, or eyes can see, 
So long lives this, and this gives life to thee. 

* ' owest '—that is, ' ownest.' 

** This is no nuntal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes"— (t.«. owns. Collier). 

The Tem^stf Act I. sc. s, and elsewhere. 
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^Out of Zion, which is the perfection of beauty, hath 
God shined" — Psatme 1. 2. 

"The earth opened her mouth and swallowed them up 
with their fiimilies, and all the men that were with Korah, 
and all their goods ; but there came out a fire from the 
Lord, and consumed the two hundreth and fifUe men that 
offered the incense." — Numbers xvi. 32, 35. 

* * Oh that my people had hearkened unto me. " — PsaXnu 
Ixxxi. 13. 

*'They thinke their houses and their habitations shall 
continue for ever, even from generation to generation, and 
call their lands by their names ; but man shal not con- 
tinue in honour." — Psalme tCosl, ii, 12. 

"But thou art the same and thy yeeres shall not faile." 
'^Psalme ciL 27. 

"My soule, praise thou the Lord, and all that is 
within me praise his holy name . . . which forgiveth all 
thine iniquitie and healeth all thine infirmities ; which 
redeemeth thy life firom the grave, and crowneth thee with 
mercie and compassions." — Psalme ciii. i, 3, 4. 

* ' Jesus said unto her . . . whosoever liveth and beleeveth 
in me shall never die ; beleevest thou this ? Shee said 
unto him yea, Lord, I beleeve that thou art the Christ the 
Sonne of QoAJ^—John xi. pts. 25, 26, 27, 
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Sonnet yiy^ 



He is satisfied that for beauty and worth, Christ far exceeds all 
that can be possessed on earth : Christ, from his soul, can never be 
parted. 

Sj^EVOURING Time, blunt thou the lion's paws, 
C^^ And make the earth devour her own sweet brood; 
Pluck the keen teeth from the fierce tiger's jaws, 
And bum the long-lived Phoenix in her blood. 
Make glad and sorry seasons as thou fieet'st, 
And do whate'er thou wilt, swift-footed Time, 
To the wide world and all her fading sweet St.* 
But I defy thee one most heinous crime : 
O ! carve not with thy hours my Love's fair brow, 
Nor draw no lines there with thine antique pen ; 
Him in thy course untainted do allow. 
For beauty's pattern to succeeding men. 

Yet do thy worst, old Time : despite thy wrong, 
My Love shall in my verse ever live young. 
* *The fairest, sweet'st» and best.*— PericieSf Act IV. sc. 4. 

" Thou hast shewed me the wayes of life, and shall make 
me foil of joy with thy countenance." — Acts ii. pt. 28. 



tTbe ^ountaine. 

''The heart is deceitful! and wicked above all things, 
who can know it? I, the Lord, search the heart." — 
Jeremiah xvii. 9, 10. 

**I will give them an heart to know me, that I am 
the Lord, and they shall be my people, and I will be 
their God, for they shall retume unto me with their 
whole \iisa.ti,*^—Jeremiak xxiv. 7. 

" A new heart also wil I give you, and a new spirit will 
I put within you and I wil take away the stonie heart out 
of your body and I will give you an heart of flesh.*' — 
Ezekid lixxsix* 2.(i, 

** My Sonne give me thine heart and let thine eyes 
delight in my wayes." — Proverbs xxiii. 26. 

•* Thy people shall come willingly at the time of assem- 
bling; thine armie in holy beautie, the youth of thy 
wombe shall bee as the morning dewe." — Psalme ex. 3. 

" Create in me a cleane heart O God." — Psalme li lo. 

" Master, if thou wilt thou canst make me cleane, and 
jesus, putting forth his hand, touched him sa3ring, I will, 
be thou clean^' — Matthew viii. pts. 2, 3. * 
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Sonnet yyit 




He has learned the deceitfobiess of his own heart— he has given 
it over to his Lord, who has fulfilled his promise to give him a new 
heart. Thus his youth is renewed. All fluctuations in him are 
henceforth but a seeming of life — ^he has the heart of a new life and 
is resolved to keep it. 

Y glass shall not persuade me I am old 
So long as youth and thou are of one date ; 
But when in thee Time's furrows I behold, 
Then look I death my days should expiate ; * 
For all that beauty that doth cover thee, 
Is but the seemly raiment of my heart, 
Which in thy breast doth live, as thine in me. 
How can I then be elder than thou art ? 
O therefore, love, be of thyself so wary 
As I, not for myself, but for thee will,t 
Bearing thy heart, which I will keep so chary, 
As tender nurse her babe jfrom &ring ill. 

Presume not on thy heart when mine is slain ; 

Thou gav'st me thine, not to give back again. 

* In his play of ' Richard the 3rd ' the Poet uses the wonl 'expiate 
exactly in the same sense, t.^. itrminaie, — ^J. P. C 

t This may be held to show the completeness of the attachment 
between the lover and the beloved one^Christ and the believer. 
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** Thou art wearied in the multitude of thy counsels ; 
let now the astrologers, the starre-gazers and prognosti- 
cators stand up and save thee." — Isaiah xlvii. 13. 

(The Lord) "powreth contempt upon princes and 
maketh the strength of the mighty weake .... they 
grope in the darke without light."— ^/^^ xii. 2i, pt 25. 

** Surely every man in his best state is altogether 
vanitie." — Psalnie xxxix. 5. 

*' And Joab the sonne of Zeruiah was over the hoste . . . 
and David's sonnes were chiefe rulers.** — 2 Samuel vm. 
16-18. 

" And King Salomon sent by the hand of Benaiah . . . 
and hee smote (Adonijah) that he died.** 

** Benaiah . . . went up and smote (Joab) and slew 
him.** — I Kings ii. 25-34. 

** I live by the feiith in the sonne of God who hath 
loved mee and given himselfe for me.'* — Galatians ii. 
pt. 20. 

**We love him because he loved us first." — i John 
iv. 19. 
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Sonnet yyv^ 



He observes that all the favours of this world are transitory — he 
does not believe in being bom under a lucky stxu: — those in highest 
favour with princes are the least secure — the rewards of great 
hazards and high dangers in warfare are forfeited upon one reverse, 
but Christ's victory is final, and has secured enduring honour to his 
followers. 

Mfm ET those who are in favour with their stars 
15=^ Of public honour and proud titles boast, 
Whilst I, whom fortune of such triumph bars 
(Unlook'd for), joy in that I honour most 
Great princes' favourites their £iir leaves spread, 
But, as the marigold, at the sun's eye, 
And in themselves their pride lies buri^. 
For at a frown they, in their glory, die. 
The painful warrior famous^d for fight. 
After a thousand victories, once foil'd 
Is, from the book of honour razed quite, 
And all the rest forgot, for which he toil'd • 
Then happy I, that love and am beloved, 
Where I may not remove, nor be removed. 
^ "^ 
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'* Behold I have caused thy iniquitie to depart from 
thee and I will clothe thee with change of raiment." — 
Zechariah iiL 4. 

" Friend how earnest thou in hither and hast not on a 
wedding garment? and he was speechlesse." — Matthew 
xxii. 12. 

** He that loveth me shall be loved of my Father and 
I will love him and will shew mine owne selfe to him." 
—John xiv. 21 (and xv. 9). 

''Lord, thou knowest all things, thou knowest that 
I love thee."— ^<>A« xxi. 17. 

" Sitting at the feete of Jesus, clothed and in his right 
minde." — Luke viiL 35. 

'* Clothed upon that mortality might bee swallowed up 
of life." — 2 Corinthians v. 4. 
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Sonnet yyvi. 



He looks up— he humbly dedicates his embodiment of devout 
aspirations and meditations to his heavenly Master— Am own 
poverty is covered by His riches — in this alone he is worthy and 
takes courage. 




ORD of my love, to whom in vassalage 
Thy merit hath my duty strongly knit, 
To thee I send this written embassage, 
To witness duty, not to show my wit : 
Duty so great, which vrit so poor as mine 
May make seem bare, in wanting words to show it, 
But that I hope some good conceit of thine 
In thy soul's thought, all naked, will bestow it ; 
Till whatsoever star that guides my moving 
Points on me graciously ¥rith fsdi aspect, 
And puts apparel on my tatter'd loving 
To show me worthy of thy sweet respect : 

Then may I dare to boast how I do love thee ; 

Till then, not show my head, where thou may'st 
prove me. 
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''In my bed by night I sought him that my soule 
loved ; I sought him but I found him not." — Song iii. i. 

'* Thou didest say, woe is me now ! for the Lord hath 
layd sorow unto my sorrow : I feinted in my mourning 
and I can finde no rest "^Jiremiah xlv. 3. 

** Bresid-cont^y when it is threshed, hee doeth not 
alway thresh it, neither doeth the wheele of his cart stil/ 
make a noyse, neither will he breake it with the teeth 
thereoC" — Isaiah xxviii. 28. 

"All his dayes are sorrowes and his travaile griefe his 
heart also taketh not rest in the night." — EccUsiastes 
ii. 23. 

" The Lord giveth sight* to the blinde."--i'jaiW 
cxlvi. 8. 

"Then he tooke the blind by the hand." — Marke 
viii. 23. 

** Peace I leave with you, my peace I give unto you ; 
not as the world giveth give I unto you ; let not your 
heart be troubled, nor feare." — /ohn xiv. 27. 
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Weary in the body, his soul would be set free to penetrate the 
great mysteries of faith and love, for where " mercy and truth are 
met together," there "righteousness and peace have kissed" — he 
remembers that Jesus *'took the blind man by the hand," which 
made " black night beauteous" to him— there is "no quiet" out of 
Christ. 

EARY with toil, I haste me to my bed, 
The dear repose for limbs with travel tired, 
But then begins a journey in my head 
To work my mind when body's work 's expired, 
For then my thoughts (from far where I abide) 
Intend a zealous pilgrimage to thee, 
And keep my drooping eyelids open wide. 
Looking on darkness which the blind do see ; 
Save that my soul's imaginary sight 
Presents thy shadow to my sightless view. 
Which, like a jewel hung in ghastly night. 
Makes black night beauteous, and her old face new. 
Lo ! thus by day my limbs, by night my mind. 
For thee, and for myself, no quiet find. 
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** If I layd mee downe I said When shall I arise 5 and 
measuring the evening I am even fill with tossing to and 
fro unto the dawning of the ^yy—Job vii. 4. 

** I crie by day but thou hearest not, and by night but 
have no audience.*' — Pscdme xxii. 2. 

** I reckoned to the morning : but hee brake all my 
bones like a lion, from day to night wilt thou make an 
end of me . . . mine eyes were lift up on high : O Lord 
it hath oppressed me, comfort me." — Isaiah xxxviii. 

13. 14- 

** O wretched man that I am." — Romans vii. 24. 

" His hands as rings of gold set with the chrysolite : 
his belly like white yvorie covered with saphirs." — 
Song V. 14. 

" Who (the Son of God) being the brightnesse of the 
glorie and the ingraved forme of his person and bearing 
up all things by his mightie word, hath by himselfe 
purged our sinnes and sitteth at the right hand of the 
Majestie in the highest places." — Hebrews L 3. 

" Thou compassest my pathes and my lying downe and 
art accustomed to all my wayes ... if I say, yet the 
darknesse shall hide me, even the night skal be light 
about me." — Psalme cxxxiz. 3-12. 

k ^< 
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Sonnet yyviii* 




He loDgs for rest— he is in great distress, for, day and night he 
cannot find it. Every endeavour only intensifies fatigue— he invitet 
contemplation on the glories of the day — he courts the night with 
compliments, but all in vain ! — his soul is not at ease — tranquillity 
and repose evermore flee from him. 

'OW can I then return in happy plight 

That am debarr'd the benefit of rest ? 

When day's oppression is not eased by night, 

But day by night and night by day oppress'd ? 

And each, though enemies to cither's reign, 

Do in consent shake hands to torture me ; 

The one by toil, the other to complain 

How far I toil, still further off from thee. 

I tell the day, to please him, thou art bright, 

And dost him grace when clouds do blot the heaven : 

So flatter I the swart-complexion'd night, 

When sparkling stars twire not, thou gild'st the even : 

But day doth daily draw my sorrows longer. 

And night doth nightly make griefs length seem 
stronger. 

ti __^ 
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'* How long shall I take counsel within myselfe having 
wearinesse dayly in mine heart : . . . lighten mine eyes 
that I sleepe not in death." — Psalme xiii. pts. 2, 3. 

" My God my soule is cast downe within me." — Psalmi 
xliL pt. 6. 

" For I fretted at the foolish when I saw the prosperitie 
of the wicked." — Psalme IxxiiL pt. 3. 

" A small thing unto the just man is better then great 
riches to the wicked and mighty." — Pscdme xxxvii. 16. 

"I waited patiently for the Lord and hee hath put 
in my mouth a new song of praise unto our God,'* — 
Psaltne xl. i, 3. 

'* Then spake Jesus againe unto them saying I am the 
light of the world."— ^<7A« viii. 12. 

** I rejoyce at thy word as one that findeth a great 
spoyle." — Psalme cxix. 162. 

" Rejoyce in the Ix)rd alway : againe I say rejoyce." — 
Phil, iv. 4. 

** I will greatly rejoyce in the Lorde, and my soule 
shall be jo3rfull in my God for he hath clothed mee with 
the garments of salvation and covered me with the robe 
of righteousnesse." — Isaiah Ixi. pt 10. 
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He has been tempted to envy the increase of others when he 
himself suffered decrease, but then turning his eyes off self and the 
world to his Lord, the gloom was quickly dispelled, and he is 
perfectly happy. 

>H£N in disgrace with fortune and men's eyes, 
I all alone beweepjny outcast state. 
And trouble deaf heaven with my bootless cries, 
And look upon myself, and curse my fate, 
Wishing me like to one more rich in hope, 
Featured like him, like him with friends possessed, 
Desiring this man's art and that man's scope, 
With what I most enjoy contented least ; 
Yet in these thoughts myself almost despising, 
Haply I think on thee, and then my state 
(Like to the lark at break of day arising 
From sullen earth) sings hymns at heaven's gate : 
For thy sweet love remember'd such wealth brings 
That then I scorn to change my state wilh kings. 

yt 
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"Woe is mee for thee my brother Joxuithan: very 
kind hast thou beene unto me: and thy love to mee 
was wonderfully passing the love of women.'' — 2 Samuel 
i. 26. 

"The Lord hath given and the Lord hath taken it : 
blessed be the name of the Lord."— ^/J?^ i. 21. 

"They waited for mee as for the raine. ... I ap- 
pointed out their way, and did sit as chiefe, I dwelt as a 
king in the armie."— ^<7^ zxiz. 23 and 25. 

" The first man is of the earth, earthly : the second 
man is the Lord from heaven : and as we have borne the 
image of the earthly ; so shall wee beare the image of the 
heavenly." — i Corinthians xv. 47 and 49. 

*'Thy portion is in the smooth stones of the river : 
they, they are thy lot" (they of the earth). — Isaiah 
Ivii. 6. 

" But unto you that feare my name shal the sunne of 
righteousnes arise, and health shall hot under his wings." 
— Malachivr, 2. ^ 

" I will tume their mourning into joy and will comfort 
them and give them joy for their soroyfe3.'*—;/cremiah 
xxxi. 13. 

" When he (Jesus) had opened the booke, he found the 
place where it was written the spirit of the Lord is upon 
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Sonnet uh 

Reflecting on the loss of departed earthly friends and past days 
of earthly enjojrment, he is sad ; but one look on hu heavenly 
friend by faith, restores peace, and covers all. 

HEN to the sessions of sweet silent thought 
I summon up remembrance of things past, 
I sigh the lack of many a thing I sought, 
And with old woes, new wail my dear time's waste. 
Then can I drown an eye unused to flow 
For precious friends hid in death's dateless night, 
And weep afresh love's long-since-cancell'd woe, 
And moan th' expense of many a vanished sight. 
Then can I grieve at grievances foregone. 
And heavily from woe to woe tell o'er 
The sad account of fore-bemoaned moan. 
Which I new-pay, as if not paid before : 
But if the while I think on thee, dear friend, 
All losses are restored, and sorrows end. 

me because he hath anointed me : that I should preach 
the Gospel to the poore : hee hath sent me that I should 
heale the broken hearted, that I should preach deliver- 
ance to the captives and recovering of sight to the 
blinde, that I should set at libertie them that are 
bruised."— Zm^« iv. 17, 18. 
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" Ho every one that thirsteth, come yee to the waters." 
— Isaiah Iv. i. 

'' I sware unto thee and entred into a covenant with 
thee saith the Lord God, and thou becamest mine/' — 
EzekielxTJi, 8. 

'* Know ye not that all we which have bene baptized 
into Jesus Christ have bene baptised into his death : we 
are buried then with him, by baptisme into his death, 
that like as Christ was raised up from the dead by the 
glory of the Father, so we also should waike in newnes 
of life." — Romans vi. 3, 4. 

"Likewise thinke yee also that yee are dead to 
sinne, but are alive to God in Jesus Christ our Lord." — 
Rotnans vi. 11. 

" That in the dispensation of the fulnes of the times hee 
might gather together in one all things, both which are 
in heaven and which are in earth, even in Christ." — 
Ephesians i. 10. 

" In whom are hid all the treasures of wisedome and 
knowledge." — Colossians ii. 3. 

" Christ is all, and in all things." — Colossians iii. 11. 
« — 
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The lade of meekness (likeness to Christ) causes estrangement— 
this obliges to prayer, and then he discovers how constant is his 
Lord's loTe— all His servant's love is derived from Him-— all that is 
worthy is due to Him, and to Him only. 

' HY bosom is endeared with all hearts, 
Which I by lacking have supposed dead, 
And there rjgjgns love, and all love's loving parts, 
And all those friends which I thought buried. 
How many a holy and obsequious tear 
Hath dear religious love stol'n from mine eye. 
As interest of the dead, which now appear 
But things removed, that hidden in thee lie ! 
Thou art the grave where buried love doth live, 
Hung with the trophies of my lovers gone. 
Who all their parts of me to thee did give ; 
That due of many now is thine alone. 
Their images I loved, I view in thee 
And thou (all they) bast all the all of me. 
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''Joseph dreamed another dreaxne and told it his 
brethren, behold, the sunne and the moone and eleven 
starres did reverenoe to mee." . . . 

*' Now when Joseph was come unto his brethren they 
stript Joseph out of his ooate, his particoloured coate . . . 
and they tooke him and cast him into a pit" . . . 

** They . . . sold him unto the Ishmaelites for twenty 
pieces of silver/' — Genesis xxxvii 9, 23, 24, 28. 

"And the Lord was with Joseph, and he was a man 
that prospered . . . and Joseph's master tooke him and 
put him in prison but the Lord was with Joseph . . . and 
gat him &vour in the sight of the Master of the Prison." 
— Genesis xxxix. 2, 20, 2Z. 

[*' They held his feete in the stockes, and he was layd 
in yrons." — Psalme cv. 18.] 

"Then sent Phamoh and called Joseph and they 
brought him hastily out of prison . . . moreover Pharaoh 
said to Joseph, behold, I have set thee over all the land 
of Egypt . . . and all countreys came to Egypt to buy 
come of Josej^" — Genesis xU. 14, 4I9 44, 57. 

" Then Joseph's brethren came and bowed their &oes 
to the ground before \dmJ*^^Genesis xlil 6. 
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He adcnowledges that his droopiag £uth and distraction have no 
exciiM Ml God'i behalf— he illustrates this in the quick changes in 
Datore, but his Lord u ever gracious. 

ULL many a glorious morning have I seen 
Flatter the mountain tops with sovereign eye, 
Kissing with golden &ce the meadows green, 
Gilding pale streams with heavenly alchymy ; 
Anon permit the basest clouds to ride 
With ugly rack on his celestial &ce, 
And from the f6rlom world his visage hide, 
Stealing, unseen, to West with this disgrace : 
Even so my sun one early mom did shine, 
"V^th all triumphant splendour on my brow, 
But, out, alack ! he was but one hour mine, 
The r^on cloud hath mask'd him from me now ; 

Yet, him for this, my love, no whit disdaineth ; 

Suns of the world may stain when heaven's sun 
staineth. 

''Unto you that feare my Name shal the sunne of 
righteousnes arise, and health shall Ue under his wings." 
'^Afalachi, iv. 2. 



X 2^ 

53 SHAKSPEARE 



ZCbc f ountainc^ 

" Hide not thy face from me in the time of my trouble.'* 
Psalme di. 2. 

''A covering shal be for a shadow in the day for the 
heate and a place of refuge and a covert for the storme 
and for the raine." — Isaiah iv. 6. 

'' And when neither sunne nor starres in many dayes 
appeared, and no small tempest lay upon us all hope that 
wee should be saved was then taken away/' — Actsia:^. 2a 

"What praise is it, if, when yee bee bufieted for your 
faults ye take it patiently ; but and if when ye doe well 
ye suffer wrong and take it patiently, this is acceptable to 
God, for hereunto are ye called : for Christ also suffered 
for us, leaving us an ensample that ye should follow his 
steps ; who did no sinne ... by whose stripes ye were 
healed."—! Peter ii. 20-24. 

**Who was delivered to death for our sinnes." — 
Romans iv. 25. 

'' In the dayes of his flesh (he) did offer up prayers and 
supplications with strong crying and teares unto him that 
was able to save him from death, and was also heard in 
that which he feared and though hee were the sonne, yet 
learned he obedience by the things which he suffered, 
and being consecrate was made the authour of etemaU 
salvation unto all them that obey him."— J5fif^f«»j v. 7-9. 

Vc 
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Sonnet yyyiv. 




He is overtaken by disaster through hu own incantioa and 
un watchfulness : he is out of humour with himself, and is gshamed ; 
he must hide his head in the bosom of his offended Lord ; there he 
finds shelter, and all is well. 

'HY didst thou promise such a beauteous day, 

And make me travel forth without my cloak, 

To let base clouds o'ertake me in my way, 

Hiding thy bravery in their rotten smoke ? 

'T is not enough that through the doud thou break 

To dry the rain on my storm-beaten fece ; 

For no man well of such a salve can speak 

That heals the wound and cures not the disgrace, 

Nor can thy shame give physic to my grief; 

Though thou repent, yet I have still the loss ; 

Th' offender's sorrow lends but weak relief 

To him that bears the strong offence's cross. 

Ah ! but those tears are pearl which thy love 
sheds. 

And they are rich, and ransom all ill deeds. 

«_ -X 
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"For thou sayest I am rich and increased with goods, 
and have neede of nothing and knowest not how thou art 
wretched and miserable and poore and blinde and naked ; 
I counsell thee to buy of me gold tried by the fire that 
thou mayest bee made rich." — Revelation iii. 17. 

** Let the brother of low degree rejoyce in that he is 
exalted, s^^aine hee that is rich, in that hee is made 
lowe.**— ^/iwwtfj i. 9, la 

** Who knoweth what is good for man in the life and in 
the number of the dayes of the life of his vanitie." — 
Ecclesiastes vii. 2. 

** Under his shadow had I delite and sate downe." — 
SongiL 3. 

"They that know thy name will trust in thee, for thou, 
Lord, hast not £uled them that seeke thee." — Psainte ix. 10. 

" Let the weake say, I am strong.'*— ^o^/ iii. 10. 

" He said unto me my grace is sufficient for thee for my 
power is made perfect through weakenes." — 2 Corinthians 
xii. 9. 

"I am able to doe all things through the helpe of 
Christ which strengtheneth mee.** — Philippians iv. 13. 

** Wthout met can ye doe nothing."— ^/J^An xv. 5, 
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Sonnet yyyviL 




He abandons every dependence on himself-^ie is withont 
strength— he has snnendered to Christ— in Him he finds everything 
he ooold have desired and had noL 

How earthly friends henceforth regard him he is indifferent to — 
all things are his in Christ— he is profoundly happy. 

S a decrepit &ther takes del^ht 
To see his active child do deeds of youth, 
So I, made lame by fortune's dearest spite, 
Take all my comfort of thy worth and truth ; 
For whether beauty, birth, or wealth or wit, 
Or any of these all, or all, or more 
Entitled in thy parts do crown^ sit, 
I make my love engrafted to this store : 
So then I am not lame, poor, nor despis'd. 
While that this shadow doth such substance give 
That I in thy abundance am sufficed, 
And by a part of all thy glory live. 
Look what is best, that best I wish in thee 
This wish I have ; then, ten times happy me ! 
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"Surely the Lord shall comfort Zion . . . joy and 
gladnesse shall be found therein ; praise and the voyce of 
singing.*' — hodah li. pt 3. 

"The dead shall heare the voyce of the sonne of God, 
and they that heare it shall live."— ;/<?A« v. 25. 

** Let not your heart be troubled ; yee beleeve in God, 
beleeve also in me. In my Father's house are many 
dwelling-places : if it were not so I would have told 
you : I go to prepare a place foTr you."— ^<7^« xiv. I, 2. 

" Ye have not chosen me but I have chosen you . . . 
these things command I you, that ye love one another.'* 
John XV. pt 16, 17. 

<' Sanctifie them with thy trueth. Thy word b trueth. 
... I pray not for these alone but for them also which 
shall beleeve in me through their word."— ^<?A« xvii. 
17-20. 

** Ye are complete in him." — Colossians ii. la 

"And being consecrate was made the authour of 
eternall salvation unto all them that obey him." — 
Hebrews v. 9. 
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Sonnet yyyviit 



He points to his Lord's address in John's gospel, chaps, xiv. xr. 
an praise be to Him— if in these "cnrious days" anything here 
spoken pleases the frivolous he laments it, if by any means it should 
fall short of its higher purpose. 
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'OW can my muse want subject to invent 

^^^ While thou dost breathe, that pour'st into 
my verse 

Thine own sweet argument, too excellent 

For every vulgar paper to rehearse ? 

O give Thyself the thanks, if aught in me 

Worthy perusal stand against thy sight, 

For who 's so dumb that cannot write to thee 

When thou thyself dost give invention, light ? 

Be thou the tenth muse, ten times more in worth 

Than those old Nine which rhymers invocate ; 

And he that calls on thee, let him bring forth 

Eternal numbers to outlive long date. 
If my slight muse do please these curious days, 
The pain be mine, but thine shall be the praise. 
^— « 
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^*He that offereth praise shall glorifie mee." — Psaltm 
1. 23. 

" Who can expresse the noble acts of the Lord or show 
forth all his praise?" — Fsaltne cvL 2. 

" They did not confesse him ... for they loved the 
praise of men more than the praise of GoA,^*— John xii. 

42,43. 

** The light of the body is the eye therefore when thine 
eye is single then is thy whole body light." — Luke xi. 34. 

"We are . . . cast downe but we perish not." — 
2 Corinthians iv. 9. 

*' For therefore we sigh, desiring to be clothed with onr 
house which is from heaven." — 2 Corinthians v. 2. 

"The flesh lusteth against the spirit and the spirit 
against the flesh and these are contrary one to the 
other." — Galatians v. 17. 

" For I am greatly in doubt on both sides desiring to 
be loosed and to bee with Christ which is best of all." — 
Phiiippians i. 23. 
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Sonnet yyyiy* 



He cannot ting as he woold do of his heavenly bver unless he 
separates himself in nature ixxun himself in grace— absent from the 
body he is present with the Lord. Natme may complain of the 
absence, but gnoe rejcnces in a sweeter commnnion. 



^ 



I HOW thy worth with maimers may I sing 
When thou art all the better part of me? 
What can mine own praise to mine own self bring ? 
And what is 't but mine own when I praise thee ? 
Even for this let us divided live, 
And our dear love lose name of single one, 
That by this sepaiation I may give 
That due to thee which thou deserv'st alone. 
O absence I what a torment would'st thou prove 
Were it not thy sour leisure gave sweet leave 
To entertain the time with thoughts of love 
Which time and thoughts so sweetly dost deceive. 
And that thou teachest how to make one twain 
By praising him here, who doth hence remain. 
^C~ — - %< 
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'• I sleepe but mine heart waketh." — Song v. 2. 

" God speaketh once, or twice, and one seeth it not. 
In dreames and visions of the night, when sleepe fidleth 
upon men, and they sleepe upon their beds, then hee 
openeth the eares of men even by their corrections which 
hee had sealed.''— ^i?^ xxxiiL 14-16. 

*' Now we see thorow a glasse darkly but then sMl we 
see &ce to &ce. Now I know in part, but then shal I 
know even as I am knowen " {taught of God). — i Cor, 
xiii. 12. 

' * Jesus . . . sayd un^o them go your waycs and shew John 
what things ye have seene and heard: that the blind 
see, the halt goe, the lepers are cleansed, the deafe 
heare, the dead rise againe and the poore receive the 
Gospel.** — Luke viL 22. 

'' One thing I know that I was blinde and now I see." 
•^John ix. 25. 

" We know that when he shall appeare we shal be like 
him ; for we shal see him as he v^^^ijohn iiL a. 

k '^ 
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He medi t at e s on iiuritual blindneti at the very shadow of 
Christ earthly shadows flee away ; but when he reveals himself ia 
secret there is no darkness at all— no night, and yet he anticipates 
and longs for the brightness when he shall " see Him as He is." 




HEN most I wink, then do mine eyes best see, 

•^ For all the day they view things unrespected ; 

But when I sleep, in dreams, they look on thee, 

And darkly bright are bright in dark directed ; 

Then thou whose shadow shadows doth make bright, 

How would thy shadow's form, form happy show 

To the clear day with thy much clearer light. 

When to unseeing eyes thy shade shines so ? 

How would, I say, mine eyes be bless^ made 

By looking on thee in the living day. 

When in dead night thy £3iir imperfect shade 

Through heavy sleep on sightless eyes doth stay ? 

All days are nights to see till I see thee, 

And nights bright days, when dreams do show 
thee me. 
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**The Lord knoweth the thoughts of man that they 
are vanitie." — PscUme xdv. ii. 

*'Seest thou a man wise in his owne conceit, more 
hope is of a foole then of him." — Proverbs xxvL 12. 

** Doubtlesse man walketh in a shadow and disquieteth 
himselfe in vaine.** — Psalme xxxix. 6. 

'* Let no man deceive himselfe, if any man among you 
seeme to bee wise in this world, let him bee a foole that 
hee may be wise." — i Corinthians iii. 1 8. 

" In all Israel there was none to be so much piaised 
for beautie as Absalom." — 2 Samuel lav, 25, 

'* And they tooke Absalom and cast him into a great 
pit in the wood." — 2 Samuel xviii, 17. 

*' They that wait upon lying vanites forsake their owne 
mercy."— ^/JwfoA ii. 8. 

« We grope for the wall like the blind and we grope as 
one without eyes." — Isaiah lix. la 

*'Unto many blind men hee (Jesus) gave sight."— 
lAike vii. 21. * 

** O my God I am confounded and ashamed to lift up 
mine eyes unto thee my God." — Etra ix. 6. 

'* Worship the Lord in the glorious sanctuary, tremble 
before him all the earth." — Psalme zcvi. 9. 



K. 



:A 




^C ~3^ 

SHAKSPEARE ^ 



Sonnet lyfL 

Viewing himsdf with admiration, as with a carnal ejre, his pride 
"-selMove— is wrought upon ; but when the Gospel glass reveals 
his imperfectioos, he magnifies his Redeemer, in whom alone now 
he sees himself comely. 

IN of self-love possesseth all mine eye, 
And all my soul, and all my eveiy part, 
And for this sin there is no remedy ; 
It is so grounded inward in my heart 
Methinks no &ce so gracious is as mine, 
No shape so true, no truth of such account ; 
And for myself mine own worth do define. 
As I all other in all worths surmount : 
But when my glass shows me myself indeed, 
Beated and chopped with tann'd antiquity. 
Mine own self-love quite contrary I raid ; 
Self, so self-loving were iniquity. 
Tis Thee (myself) that for myself I praise. 
Painting my age with beauty of Thy days. 

''thy name was spread among the heathen for thy 
beautie for it was perfect through my beautie which I 
had set upon thee, saith the Lord God,*'-^£uJtii/ xvL 14. 
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" I had no peace, neither had I quietnes, neither had 
I rest, yet trouble is come."— ;/<?^ iii. 26. 

*' Behold he will breake downe and it cannot be built. . . 
— behold hee withholdeth the watters and they drie up, 
but when he sendeth them out they destroy the earth." . . . 

** Hee increaseth the people and destroyeth them — he 
enlargeth the nations and bringeth them in againe." — 
Job xii. 14, 15, 23. 

" Loe mine eye hath seene all this.*^—Job xiii. i. 

*' Surely or the mountaine that falleth commeth to 
nought ... so thou destroyest the hope of man." — 
Idem xiv. 18, 19. 

*' He hath cast me into the mire and I am become like 
ashes and dust" — Idem xxz. 19. 

"They were afitaid for feare where no feare was." — 
Psalme"^!. 5. 

''But Mary stood without at the sepulchre weeping 
and as she wept she bowed herselfe into the sepulchre 
and saw two angels in white sitting the one at the head 
and the other at the feet where the body of Jesus had 
lien, and they said unto her. Woman, why weepest 
thou? She said unto them they have taken away my 
Lord, and I know not where they have layd him." — 
Johnui, 11-13. 
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He meditates— every material feature, whedier of Nature or of . 
Art, changes, decasrs, or disappears— this tempts him to despon* 
dency-^e disciples 'forsook' thdr Master, and 'fled.' The 
thought of possibly losing altogether his joy in having " put on the 
breas^late of faith and love," makes him weep. 

HEN I have seen by Time's fell hand de£iced 
The rich proud cost of outworn buried age ; 
When sometime lofty towers I see down-xazed. 
And brass eternal slave to mortal rage ; 
When I have seen the hungry ocean gain 
Advantage on the kingdom of the shore, 
- And the firm soil win of the watery main, 
Increasing store with loss, and loss with store ; 
When I have seen such interchange of state, - 
Or state itself confounded to decay, 
Ruin hath taught me thus to'ruminate — 
That time will come and take my love away. 
This thought is as a death, which cannot choose 
But weep to have that which it fears to lose.* 

* " The feare of trouble that should ensue caused my prosperitie 
to seeme to me as nothing. "^Maxgin, G.V.B. 
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*'0 lyrus thou bast sayd, I am of perfit beautie . . . 
thy borders are in the mids of the sea, and thy builders 
have made thee of perfite beautie." — Etekiel xxviL 3, 4. 

"Thine heart was lifted up because of thy beauty, 
thou hast corrupted thy wisedome by reason of thy 
brightnesse ; I wil cast thee to the ground." — EzekUl 
xxviii. 17, 18. 

" Man shal not continue in honour . . . their beautie 
shall consume when they shall goe from their house to 
grave," — Fsalme ii\xx.» 12-14. 

" For all flesh is grasse and all the glory of man is as 
'{ the flower of grasse. The grasse withereth, and the 
floure fidleth away.** — i Peter i. 24. 

" In God is my salvation and my glory : the rocke of 
my strength : in God is my trust." — Fsalme Ixii. 7. 

"They that waite upon the Lorde shall renew their 
strength." — Isaiah xl. 31. 

" 77i^ shall bee as the stones of the crowne lifted up 
upon his land, for how great is his goodnesse ! and how 
great is his beautie !" — Zechariah ix. 16, 17. 

" The Word was made flesh and dwelt among us (and 
wee sawe the glory thereof as the glory of the only 
begotten Son of the Father) full of grace -and trueth."— 
Johnx, 14. 
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Sonnet lyv* 

Seeing that the strongest things yield to Time's incessant attacks* 
how shall his feeble efforts resist so many potent adversaries — the 
worid, the flesh, and the devil ?•— he will make his record of faith 
and love in black (indelible) ink—' this miracle has might' (by 
renewal). 

INCE brass, nor stone, nor earth, nor boundless sea, 
But sad mortality o'ersways their power, 
tRoYT with this xgge shall b^uty hold a plea, 
^ Whose tuition is no stronger than a flower ? 
O ! how shall summer's honey-breath hold out 
Against the wreckful siege of battering days, 
When rocks impregnable are not so stout. 
Nor gates of steel so strong, but time decays ? 
O fearful meditation 1 where, alack, 
Shall time's best jewel from time's chest lie hid ? 
Or what strong Imnd can hold his swift foot back ? 
Or who his spoil of beauty can forbid ? 
O none 1 unless this miracle have might, 
That in black ink my love may still shine bright. 

" Thine eyes shall see the King in his glorie." — Isaiah 
xxxiiL 17. 

. '* We know that when he shall appeare we shall be like 
him." — I John iii. 2. 
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"Though thou dothest thyselfe with scarlet, though 
thou deckest thee with ornaments of golde, though thou 
paintest thy &,ce with colours, yet shalt thou trimme 
thyselfe in V2xat.^*— Jeremiah iv. 30 {Ezekieljom, 40). 

" It came to passe as Jesus sate at meate in his house, 
beholde, many publicanes and sinners that came thither^ 
sate downe at the table with Jesus and his disciples." — 
Matthew ix. 10 (ii, la). 

** There is none like thee, O Lord." — Psalme Ixzxvi. 8. 

** How great is his goodnesse ! and how great is his 
beautie!" — Zechariah ix. 17. 

*' For in him dwelleth all the fulnes of the godhead, 
bodily." — Colossians ii. 9. 

" His &ce did shine as the sunne, and his clothes were 
as white as the light." — Matthew xvii. 2 {Luke ix. 29). 

'* His &ce sh(me as the sunne shineth in his strength." 
— Revelation i, 16. 

" At midday, O King, I saw in the way a light from 
heaven passing the brightnesse of the sunne shine round 
about me . . . then said I, who art thou Lord, and he 
said I am Jesus.** — Acts xxvi. 13, 15. 

"Who being the brightnesse of the glorie and the 
ingraved forme of his person and bearing up all things 
by his mightie word, hath by himselfe purged our sinnes." 
— Hebrews i. 3. 
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He is astonished at his Lard's coodesceosion in taldog our nature 
—he calls to mind the testimony of his enemies— "he receiyeth 
sinners, and eateth with them "—there is an appearance of advan* 
tage to mi : He is misrepresented in pictures, for how can erring 
nuxtality Mr» and pourtray His heavenly iace and beauteous 
character? He contrasts the false in fidlen man with * The Truth' 
as it is in Him. Nature's whole wealth is but a dispersed reflection 
of Him. 

H ! wherefore with infection should he live, 
And with his presence grace impiety, 
That sin by him advantage should achieve. 
And lace itself with his society ? 
Why should &lse painting imitate his cheek, 
And steal dead seeing of his living hue ? 
Why should poor beauty indirectly seek 
Roses of shadow, since his rose is true ? 
Why should he live, now nature bankrupt is 
B^lgar'd of blood to blush through lively veins 7 
For she hath no exchequer now but his, 
And proud of many, lives upon his gains. 
O, him she stores, to show what wealth she had 
In days long since^ before these last, so bad ! 
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"I am thy part and thine inheritance." — Numhers 
zviii. aa 

" The Lord is the portion of mine inheritance and of 
my cup • . . yea, I have a fidre heritage." — PscUme 
xvL 5, 6. 

** The Lord is my strength and my shield : mine heart 
trusted in him and I was helped, therefore mine heart 
shall rejoyce and with my song will I praise him."— 
Psalme zxviii. 7. 

"Seven times a day doe I praise thee because of thy 
righteous judgements." — Psalme czix. 164. 

''I will blesse thee dayly and praise thy Name for 
ever and ever." — Psalme cxlv, 2 {et seq,). 

" I will rejoyce in the Lord, I wil joy in the God of 
my salvation." — HabakkukvL iS. 

'* Emmanuel — which is, by interpretation, God with 
VA,^*— Matthew i. 23. 

"Moreover, brethren, rejoyce in the Lord." — Philip* 
plans m, i. 

"Shew forth the vertues of him that hath called you 
out of darknesse into his marvellous light." — I Peter ii. 9. 
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Sonnet lyyvf* 




He justifies the sameness of his mose, rejoicing that it cannot 
vary: he has found ease of heart in Christ: the "noted weed/* 
* heartsease/ * "almost q;)ells* his own name (jx almost spells his 
dear Mastoids name). It is the emblem of 'thought,' and this 
nventive faculty serves him to express his gratitude constantly in 
song. 

•HY is my verse so barren of new pride, 
So £ur from variation or quick change ? 
Why, with the time, do I not gUnce aside 
To new-found methods and to compounds strange ? 
Why write I still all one, ever the same, 
And keep invention in a noted weed. 

That every word doth almost j ^+ j my name, 

Showing their birth, and where they did proceed? 

O know, sweet Love, I always write of you. 

And you and love are still my argument; 

So all my best is dressing old words new. 

Spending again what is already spent : 
For as the sun is daily new and old. 
So is my love still telling what is told. 

* Doubtless the "noted weed" is 'heartsease/ which "ahnost 
spells " Shakespeare — K,P, only occupying the place of T. 

t The word 'tell' is an emendation, so called, of Malone^ to 
correct ' fel ' (1), as found in the edition of 1609. In all probability 
this was ' sel,' but intended for qpd, the ' p ' havbg dropped out, 
and not been replaced--no wmsnal oversight. 
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" Our dayes ari^ like the shadow upon the earth, and 
there is none abiding." — i Chnnticles xsitl, 15. 

''For we are but of yesterday, and are ignorant : for 
our dayes upon earth are but a shadow."— ^i;^ viiL 9. 

"O God thou . . . hast made mee full of wrinkles 
which is a witnesse thereof, and my leannesse riseth up 
in mee testifying the same in my hc/^J^-^Job xvi 7, 8. 

<* Blessed is he that hath the God of Jacob for his 
helpe whose hope is in the Lord his God/' — Psalme 
cxlvi. 5. 

'* Take heed : watch and pray for yee know not when 
the time is." — Mark xiiL 33. 

<< Now therefore thus sayth the Lord of hostes ; 
Consider your owne wayes in your hearts. Yee have 
sowen much and bring in little, yee eat, but ye have not 
enough : yee drinke but yee are not filled : yee clothe 
you, but yee be not warme : and he that eameth wages, 
putteth the wages into a broken bag." — Haggai i. 5, 6. 

*' The invisible things of him, that is, his etemall power 
and Godhead are seene by the creation of the world, 
being considered in his workes to the intent that they 
should be without excuse." — Romans i. 2a 
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Time's raTages only serve to direct the eye in search of treasure 
in heaven and pleasnres there " for ever more." Recent departures 
are warning voices. There are " blanks" in our career which may 
be piofitaMy filled up with meditation and prayer. 

HY glass will show thee how thy beauties wear, 
Thy dial how thy precious tnmutes waste ; 
The vacant leaves thy mind's imprint will bear, 
And of this book this learning may'st thou taste : 
The wrinkles which thy glass will truly show, 
Of mouthed graves will give thee memory ; 
Thou by thy dial's shady stealth ma3^st know 
Time's thievish progress to eternity. 
Look, what thy memory cannot contain, 
Commit to these waste blanks,* and thou shalt find 
Those children nurs'd, deliver'd from thy brain. 
To take a new acquaintance of thy mind. 
These offices, so oft as thou wilt look. 
Shall profit thee, and much enrich thy book. 

* This scmnet must have been sent with a book with < blank ' 
leaves.— J. P. C 
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'*What hast thou that thou hast not received?" — 
I Cortntkians iv. 7* 

" All things come of thee, and of thine owne hand we 
have given thee : For we are strangers before thee and 
sojourners like all our Fathers." — i Chronicles xxix. 14, 1 5* 

"Whom have I in heaven Imi thee? and I have 
desired none in the earth with thee. My flesh fidleth, 
and mine heart also: but God is the strength of mine 
heart and my portion for ever." — Fsalme Ixxiii. 25. 

" Retume unto thy rest O my soule : for the Lord hath 
bene benefidall unto thee. Because thou hast delivered 
my soule from death, mine eyes from teares and my 
feete from billing." — Psalme cxvi. 7, 8. 

"Abide in mee and I in you : as the branch cannot 
beare fruit of itselfe, except it abide in the vine ; no 
more can yee, except ye abide in me." 

" I am the vine ye are the branches ; he that abideth 
in me and I in him, the same bringeth forth much fruit, 
for without mee can ye doe nothing."— ;/i?^M xv. 4, 5. 



K -—J, 

SHAKSPBARB 75 






Sonnet lyyiy. 




AH that he hat in powessioo, worthy to r^nam, is what he has 
reoeiyed. He can give nothing which Christ has not already given 
to him: to pay any deht, he must borrow d his great creditor. 

HILST I alone did call upon thy aid. 
My verse alone had all thy gentle grace ; 
But now my gracious numbers are decay'd, 
And my sick muse doth give another place. 
I grant, sweet Love, thy lovely argument 
Deserves the travail of a worthier pen ; 
Yet what of thee thy poet doth invent, 
He robs thee of, and pays it thee again : 
He lends thee virtue, and he stole that word 
From thy behaviour j beauty doth he give, 
And found it in thy cheek ; he can afford 
No praise to thee but what in thee doth live. 
Then, thank him not for that which he doth say, 
Since what he owes thee thou thyself dost pay. 

— : A 
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"Whatsoever mine eyes desired^ I withheld it not 
from them : I withdrew not mine heart from any joy : 
• . . Then I looked on all my workes that mine hands 
had wrought and on the travaile that I had laboured to 
doe, and beholde, all is vanitie." — Ecclesiastes ii. lO, ii. 

"(King) Hezekiah also had exceeding much riches 
and honour . . . But because of the embassadours of the 
princes of Babd which sent unto him to enquire of the 
wonder that was done in the land, God left him to trie 
him." — 2 Chronicles xxxii 27-31. 

" Is not this great Babel, that I have built?''— ZXmi^/ 
iv. 27. 

" How is Babel become desolate among the nations ?" 
-^Jeremiah 1. 23. 

" Ye have said, it is'vii vaine to serve God and what 
profit is it that we have kept his commaundement, and 
that we walked humbly before the Lord of hosts? there- 
fore we count the proud blessed." — Mahchi iil 14, 15. 

"Doubtlesse I thinke all things but losse for the 
excellent knowledge sake of Christ Jesus my Lord." — 
Philippians iii. 8. 

" If any man love the world, the love of the Father is 
not in him." — ly^^nii. 15. 
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He observes -he meditates oa tbe profitless aims of this world's 
votaries. Their enjojrments, although eovied, or even coveted by 
many who have them not, are as nothing in comparison with the 
riches that are in Christ, and yet he is at times an»ehensive of 
losing them through his inconsistencies when in mixed society. 

OME glory in their birth, some in their skill, 
Some in their wealth, some in their body's force ; 

Some in their garments, though new-&ngled ill ; 

Some in their hawks and hounds, some in their horse ; 

And every humour hath his adjunct pleasure, 

Wherein it finds a joy above the rest ; 

But these particulars are not my measure : 

All these I better in one genersd best. 

Thy love is better than high birth to me, 

Richer than wealth, prouder than garments' cost. 

Of more delight than hawks or horses be ; 

And having thee, of all men's pride I boast. 
Wretched in this alone, that thou may'st take 
All this away, and me most wretched make. 

' ' Feare not little flocke : for it is your Father's pleasure 
to give you the kingdome." — Luke xii. 32. 

"Thou hast caste all my sinnes behinde thy backe." — 
Isaiah xxxviii. 17. 

" I am thy budder and thine exceeding great reward." 
— Genesis "xv. i. 

k ^ « 



— y, 

78 StlAKSPSARB 



^be fountaine* 



**The eye is not satisfied with seeing nor the eare 
filled with hearing." — Ecclesiastes i. S. 

*'The heavens declare the glory of God and the 
firmament shewed the worke of his hands." 

*' The Law of the Lord is perfect converting the soule, 
the testimony of the Lord is sure and giveth wisdome 
unto the simple." — Psalme xix. i, 7. 

** Thus I live, yet^ not I now, but Christ liveth in me : 
and in (that) that I now live in the flesh, I live by the 
faith in the Sonne of God .who hath loved me, and given 
himselfe for me." — GcUatians ii. 20. 

''Christ is all and in all." — Colossians iii. 11. 

''This is my well-beloved, and this is my lover, O 
daughters of Jerusalem." — Seng v. 16. 
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His yottthftd days were spent indifferent to the just claims of his 
divine Master— he saw not the beauty of Him in them, as he might 
wdl have done, for all the wonders of creation were then befi>re 
hioL He confesses his fiiult— they were true interpreten of God 
and of himself— this depresses him. 

ROM you have I been absent in the spring, 
When proud-pied April, dress'd in all his trim, 
Hath put a spirit of youth in every thing. 
That heavy Saturn laugh'd and leaped with him ; 
Yet nor the lays of birds, nor the^sweet smell 
Of different flowers in odour and in hue. 
Could make me any summer's «tory tell, 
Or from their proud lap pluck them where they grew ; 
Nor did I wonder at the lily's white. 
Nor praise the deep vermilion in the rose ; 
They were but sweet, but figures of delight 
Drawn after you, you pattern of all those. 
Yet seem'd it winter still, and you away, 
As with your shadow I with these did play. 



M 



K ^ 

80 SHAKSPSARK 



Z\it fountains 



*' By him were all things created which are in heaven, 
and which are in earth, things visiUe and invisible, 
whether they be Thrones or Dominions, or Prindpalities 
or Powers, all things were created by him, and for him, 
and he is before all things, and in him all things consist." 
— Colossians \, 16, 17. 

"Boawp of the savour of thy good oyntments thy 
name is aS an oyntment powred out." — Swg L 2. 

''I Am the Rose of the field, ai»/ the lilie of the 
valleyes." — Songn. i. 

" I in them and thou in mee that they may be made 
perfect in onty— John xvii. 23. 

•*Thou art worthy O Lord to receive glory and 
honour and power ; for thou hast created all things and 
for thy only sake they are and have bene created."— 
Revelation iv. 11. 
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He sees with sew c ye « e v ei y beautifal and delightfal oliject is a 
despoiler of his one treasure. 

He chides these earthly fascinators for detaining him, and tells 
them'that all their charms are derived from Uieir Creator, 

HE forward violet thus did I chide : 

Sweet thief, whence did thou steal thy sweet that 
smells, 
If not from my Love's breath? the purple pride 
Which on thy soft cheek for complexion dwells 
In my Love's veins, thou hast too grossly dyed. 
The lily I condemnM for thy hand. 
And buds of marjoram had stolen thy hair : 
The roses fearfully on thorns did stand, 
One blushing shame, another white despair ; 
A third, nor red nor white, had stolen of both» 
And to this robbery had annez'd thy breath ; 
But for his theft, in pride of all his growth 
A vengeftd canker eat him up to death* 
More flowers I noted, yet I none could see 
But sweet or colour it had stolen from thee. 
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'*I love the Lord because he hath heard my yoyoe 
and my prayers.*' — Psalme cxvi. i. 

"O my God, and King, I will extcdl thee and will 
blesse thy Name for ever and ever." 

''I will meditate of the beauty of thy glorious 
Majestie, and thy wonderfull works." — Psctlme cxlv. 

* ' Redeeming the time : for the dayes are evill. Where- 
fore be ye not unwise, but understand what the will of 
the Lord b." — Ephesiam v. 16, 17. 

" Considering what hath bene the end of their con- 
versation : Jesus Christ, yesterday and to-day, the same 
also is for ever." — Behmos sdii. 7, 8. 
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To Christ the Poet gives his Muse, with all his might: he re* 
proaches his Muse with anCuthfhbiesSi and then enooorages her to 
exalt her safaject. 

iHERE art thou, Muse, that thou forget^st so long 
To speak of that which gives thee all thy might? 
Spend'st thou thy fiiiy on some worthless song, 
Darkening thy power to lend base subjects light ? 
Return, forgetful Muse, and stra^ht redeem, 
In gentle numbers, time so idly spent ; 
Sing to the ear that doth thy lays esteem. 
And gives thy pen both skill and argument 
Rise, resty Muse, my Love's sweet £aice survey. 
If time have any wrinkle graven there ; 
If any, be a satire to decay. 
And make Time's spoils despiskl everywhere. 

Give my Love &me &ster than time wastes life ; 

So thou prevent'st his scythe and crooked knife. 
M 5^ 
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<*Sing yee unto the Lord: for he hath triumphed 
gloriously." — Exodus rv. 2i. 

"Mine heart is prepared, O God, mine heart is 
prepared, I wil sing and give praise." — Psalme Ivii. 7. 

" Make thy fiwe to shine upon thy servant." — Psainu 
xxzi. 16. 

" I will sing unto the Lord all my life : I will praise 
my God while I live. Let my words bee acceptable 
unto him; I will rejoyce in the Lord." — Psalme civ. 

33»34. 

"I shall remaine a long season in the house oi ye 
Lord." — Psalme xxiii. pt. 6. 

" As it is written, for this cause I will confesse thee 
among the Gentiles, and sing unto thy na^e : and againe 
he saieth, rejoyce ye Gentiles, with his people: and 
againe, prayse the Lord all yee Gentiles, and laude yee 
him all people together," — Romans xv. 9, 10, 11. 

'T lay downe my life, that I might take it againe. 
No man taketh it from me, but I lay it downe of myselfe : 
I have power to lay it downe and have power to take it 
tJBamt.^—John x. 17, 18. 

l^c 5i 
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He instructs his Muse, pointing out what a transcendent subject 
hers is, but argues that praise and again praise should be endea- 
vonred, however inadequate. 

TRUANT Muse ! what shall he thy amends 
For thy neglect of truth in beauty dyed ? 
Both truth and beauty on my love depends ; 
So dost thou too, and therein dignified. 
Make answer, Muse : wilt thou not haply say, 
" Truth needs no colour, with his colour fix'd ; 
Beauty no pencil, beauty's truth to lay ; 
But best is best, if never intermix'd." 
Because he needs no praise, wilt thou be dumb ? 
Excuse not silence so ; for 't lies in thee 
To make him much outlive a gilded tomb, 
And to be prais'd of Ages yet to be.* 

Then do thy office, Muse : I teach thee how . 

To make him seem long hence as he shows now. 

* **He (David) setteth not his fdidty in the pleasures of this 
world, but in the feare and service of God." Maigin of Genevan 
Bible. How truly yet unconsdonsly our poet echoes the royal 
Psalnust. 
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'* My lips shall speake praise, when thou hast taught 
me thy statutes. My tongue shall intreate of thy Word." 
— Psalme cxix. 171, 172. 

" I will greatly rejoyce in the Lorde, and my soule 
shall be joyfull in my God." — Isaiah IxL 10. 

*'I will praise the Lord with my whole heart." — 
Psaime ix. i. 

'* In rest and quietnesse shall ye be saved ; in quiet- 
nesse and in confidence shal be your strength." — Isaiah 
xzz. 15. 

'*A meek and quiet spirit, which is before God a 
thing much set by." — i Peter iil 4. 

"Of whom (Christ) wee have many things to say 
which are hard to be uttered." — Hebrews v. 11. 

" The words of the wise are more heard in quietnesse 
then the crie of him that ruleth among fooles.*'— 
Ecclestastes iz. 17. 
\i 3tf 
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He b humbled at the view of himself— voiceless of praise ; yet 
the sweetest song-birds are sometime mote ; in the spring they 
poor forth their glad or grateful madrigali ; in the autumn they 
serve in silence. 

Y love b strengthen'd, though more weak in 
seeming; 

I love not less, though less the show appear : 

That love is merchandized whose rich esteeming 

The owner's tongue doth publish everywhere. 

Our love was new, and then but in the spring, 

When I was wont to greet it with my lays ; 

As philomel in summer's front doth sing, 

And stops her pipe in growth of riper days : 

Not that the summer is less pleasant now 

Than when her mournful hymns did hush the night. 

But that wild music burdens every bough, 

And sweets grown common lose their dear delight. 

Therefore, like her, I sometime hold my tongue. 

Because I would not dull you with my song. 

. :i 
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<' We aU doe fiide Bke a leafe.'*— /xoioJI Ixiv. 6. 

*'Woe to the crowne of pride, the drunkards of 
Ephraim: for his glorious beautie shall 6e a fisuling 
floure^" — Isaiak xzrlii. i. 

" Let the beautie of the Lord our God be upon us." — 
Psalnte'ic 17. 

** Power and beauty are in his Sanctuary." — Psahnt 

XCTL 6« 

"As the mountaines are about Jerusalem so u the 
Lord about his people from henceforth and for ever." — 
Psalme cxxv. 2. 

"Christ, when wee were yet of no strength, at his 
time died for the ungodly." — Romans v. 6. 

" The Lambe which was slaine from the b^;inning of 
the world." — Revelation xiii. 8. 

"Which was ordained before the foundation of the 
worid,"— I Peter L aa 
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True beauty once seen is perpetnal, and cannot change. Three 
whole yean are come and gone since the eye of his Lord airested 
him, and he looked np, reqwnttTe. The dial of earthly beauty 
moTes on its shadows, and causes unrest Shadows fall upon his 
fiuth, and he trembles lest he should be deceiTed. 

The beauty of holiness of whidi his friend is the embodiment 
varies not — changes are in himselt Perfect beauty in nature, and 
in Christ, died long ago, but tm* agaim in Him. 

'O me, fiur friend, you never can be old, 
For as you were, when first your eye I ey*d. 
Such seems your beauty stilL Three winters cold 
Have from the forests shook three summers' pride ; 
Three beauteous springs to yellow autumn tum'd. 
In process (^ the seasons have I seen ; 
Three Aprfl perfrunes in three hot Junes bum'd. 
Since first I saw you fresh, which yet are green. 
Ah ! yet doth beauty like a dial hand 
Steal from his figure, and no pace perceived ; 
So your sweet hue, which m^thinks still doth stand, 
Hath motion, and mine eye may be deceived : 
For fear of which hear this, thou age unbred — 
Ere you were bom was beauty's summer dead. 
iC « 
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" Thou art fiurer then the children of men : grace is 
powred in thy lips . . . prosper with thy glory : ride upon 
the word of trueth and of meeknesse, and of righteous* 
nesse.*' — Psalme xlv. 2-4. 

*'He hath shewed his marvdlous kindnesse toward 
me." — PseUmi zxzi. 2i. 

"But when the bountifnlnes and love c^ God our 
Saviour toward man appeared, not by the works of 
r^hteousnesse which wee had done but according to his 
mercy he saved us by the washing ofe new birth and the 
renewing of the Holy Ghost" — Tihts iii 4, 5. 

''Master, wee know that thoa art XxMt.**—Matthew 
zxii. pt. 16. 

" We knowe that the Sonne of God is come and hath 
given us a minde to know him which is true and we are 
in him that b true, thai ix in his Sonne Jesus Christ : 
This same is very God and etemall life."— i/<9>l« v. aa 

?C ^ 
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He anticipates that his derotional fenronr on behalf of his divine 
Master may expose him to the charge of idobttry— he therefore 
justifies himsdf in view of what his Lord is— the perfection of 
beauty the express Image of kindness and the exhibitton of truih 
—he is the Tmth— and he is the author of all these— &ir, kind and 
true— in every person or creature— they aU aseet in him, constant 
and perfect. 

£T not my love be call'd idolatry, 
Nor my belov^ as an idol show, 
Since all alike my songs and praises be 
To one, of one, still such and ever so. 
Kind is my Love to-day, to-.morrow kind, 
Still constant in a wondrous ezcellenoe : 
Therefore my verse, to constancy confin'd, 
One thing expressing, leaves out difference. 
Fair, kind and true is all my ailment. 
Fair, kind and true, varying to other words ; 
And in this change is my invention spent ; 
Three themes in one, which wondrous scope affords : 
Fair kind and true have often lived alone. 
Which three, till now, never kept seat in one. 
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"Wee must build an house for the Lord magnifical, 
excellent, and of great &me and dignitie throughout all 
countreys." — i Chronicles zxii. 5. 

*'The Queene of Sheba saw the wisedome of Salomon 
and the house that he had built, and the meate of his 
table, and the sitting of his servants, and the order of 
his waiters, and their apparell, and his butlers, and their 
apparell, and his burnt offerings which hee offered in the 
house of the Lord, and she was greatly astonied."— 
3 Chronicles ix. 3, 4. 

" I have provided mee men singers and women singers 
and the delights of the sonnes of men • . . whatsoever 
mine eyes desired I withheld it not from them ; I withdrew 
not mine heart from any joy." — Ecclesictstes ii. 8-ia 

*' In that day shall the Lord take away the ornament 
of the slippers and the calles, and the round tiers, the 
sweete balles, and the bracelets, and the bonnets, the 
tyres of the head and the stays and the headbands, and 
the tablets and the eare-rings. The rings and the 
mufflers. The costly apparell and the vailes and the 
wimples, and the crisping pinnes and the glasses and the 
fine linnen and the hoods and the launes." — IscUah iii. 
18923. 
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So nnet c vi. 

He consoles himself that those who worship lower objects than 
the Almighty Creator of all, experience quick disappointment ; and 
even the Prophetso^ho sang as they were taught ma above, had 
not his prtril^es m revelation. 

'HEN in the chrcmicle of wasted time 
I see descriptions of the fidrest wights, 
And beauty making beautiful, old rhyme, 
In praise of ladies dead and lovely knights ; 
Then in the blazon of sweet beauty's best. 
Of hand, of foot, of lip, of eye, of brow, 
I see their antique pen would have expressed 
Even such a beauty as you master now. 
So all their praises are but prophecies 
Of this our time, all you prefiguring ; 
And, for they looked but with divining eyes. 
They had not skill enough your worth to sing : 
For we, which now behold these present days, 
Have eyes to wonder, but lack tongues to praise. 

" Many prophets and righteous men have desired to 
see those things which yee see and have not scene tAem" 
— AfaffAewxm. 17. 

'*My soule magnifieth the Lord and my spirit re- 
joyceth in God my Saviour . . . blessed dee the Lord 
God of Israel because he hath visited and redeemed his 
people." — LuJ^e I 46, 47-68. 

'< The Pruice of ^etxt.'^—IsaiaA iz. 6. 
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" I roore for the very griefe of mine heart : ... on thee 
O Lord doe I wait : thou wilt heare nu my Lord, my 
God,"— /Va/vf^ xxxviii. 8-15. 

"Why art thou cast downe my soule? and unquiet 
within me? waite on God." — Psalme xlii. 5. 

" Hee brought mee into the wine cellar, and love was 
his banner over me." — Song it 4. 

" As the Father hath loved mee, so have I loved you : 
continue in my \ovtJ*— John xv. 9. 

"There is no feare* in love, but perfect love casteth 
outfeare." — i/oAnw. 18. 

'* I shall be like a greene olive tree in the house of 
God, fcr I trusted in the rnerde of God for ever and 
ever."— /Vo/iw liL 8. 

* Such «• should troable tb« cnmriwiw.— llMgin. 
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He qirings out of himself in the contemplation of Christ as his 
almighty friend and deliverar— death shall have 00 power over him 
—the world's dreams no longer attract him« The Goqiel is a lively 
breathing monument, "in this poor rhyme** which he herein 
proclaims; neither he nor it can die. 

OT mine own fears, nor the prophetic soul 
Of the wide world, dreaming on things to come, 
Can yet the lease of my true love control, 
Suppos'd as forfeit to a confin'd doom. 
The mortal moon hath her eclipse endur'd, 
And the sad augurs mock their own presage ; 
Incertainties now crown themselves assur'd, 
And peace proclaims olives of endless age. 
Now, with the drops of this most halmy time, 
My love looks fresh, and death to me suhscrihes. 
Since, spite of him, I '11 live in this poor rhyme, 
While he insults o'er dull and speechless tribes : 
And thou in this shall find thy monument. 
When tynmts' crests and tombs of brass are spent. 
>t- _ ^ 
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(Jesus) *' said . . . knew ye not that I must goe about 
my fiither's businesse?" — Luke ii 49. 

"Jesus said, I am the bread of life."— ^<?^» vL 35. 

" Then spake Jesus . . . saying, I am the light of the 
world."— ^<?A» viii. 12. 

"Love one another as I have loved youJ*— John xv. 12. 

" I am with you alway." — Matthew xxviiL 2a 

"We love him because he loved us first" — \ John 
iv. 19. 

" I will love thee dearely O Lorde, my strength." — 
Psalme xviii. I. 

"I lay downe my life for my sheepe ... no man 
taketh it firom me, but I lay it downe of myselfe." — 
John X. 15-1S. 

" By his owne blood entred he in once unto the holy 
place, and obtained etemall redemption for ns"^-^ 
H^rews ix. 12. 

" I am the first and I am the last." — Isaiah xliv« 6. 
Mi ^ 
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Sonnet cviif* 



He endcavonn to show the mdiirinble relatioiwhip of imners 
(manlrincl) with their SaTioiir in an everiesttng salvation, and his 
soof would ever be that of the redeemed : had He not shed His 
blood for them— for Acwf 




HAT'S in the brain that ink may diameter, 
Which hath not fignr'd to thee, my true spirit ? 
What 's new to speak, what now to register. 
That may express my love, or thy dear merit ? 
Nothing, sweet boy;* bat yet, like prayers divine, 
I must each day say o'er the very same. 
Counting no old thing old, thou mine, I thine. 
Even as when first I hallow'd thy fiur name. 
So that eternal love, in love's fresh case. 
Weighs not the dust and injury of age ; 
Nor gives, to necessary wrinkles, place ; 
But makes antiquity for aye his page ; 
Finding the first conceit of love there bred, 
Where time and outward form would show it dead* 



i( I 



Sweet boy* b an expressitm characteristic of onr poet, 
ivldressing the handwome and noble youth " W. H.," toward whom 
he entertained a Tery warm atlarhment with a gentle fiuniliarity. 
The whole tenour of thb sonnet breathes of a hi^icr devotion. 
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(God) '^breathed in his face breath of life and the man 
was a living soule." — Genesis iL 7. 

" The breath of the Almightie hath given me life.**— 
Job zzxiiL 4. 

(I) '* shall pat my spirit in you and yee shall live." — 
Ezeiielxxxvji, 14. 

** Thou hast delivered my soule from death, mine eyes 
from teares, and my feete from fiedling." — Psahne cxvi. 8. 

■ '*If I wash myselfe with snow water and puige my 
hands most deane, yet shalt thou plunge mee in the pit 
and mine owne clothes shall make mee fiithie.''-^^^ ix. 
30, 31. 

(Jesus said) "if I wash thee not thou shalt have no 
part with mtt,^^—John ziii. & 

'* I am the rose of the field." — S&ng ii. i. 

" I will praise the Lord with my whole heart" — Psalme 
ix. I cxi. I ; cxxxviiL i. 
— ^ 
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If his Lord should reproach him with fickleness (and well he may), 
he looks again to the atonement made on his hehalf— he is washed 
•^^e is clean— and thence, to His joyfiil resuirection and his own. 
Then his heart g^ws within him — '* I will praise thee." 

I NEVER say that I was fa^s^ of heart. 
Though absence seem- d my flame to qualify. 
As easy might I from myself depart 
As from my soul, which in thy breast doth lie : 
That is my home of love : if I have ranged 
Like him that travels, I return again 
Just to the time, not with the time exchanged ; 
So that myself bring water for my stain. 
Never believe, though in my nature reign'd 
* All frailties that beside all kinds of blood, 
That it could so preposterously be stain'd, 
To leave for nothing all thy sum of good ; 
For nothing this wide universe I call. 
Save thou, my Rose ; in itf thou art my all. 

* *'Sin hath reigned/' hot does so no longer, 
t" Christ ball and in all." 
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"Thou drewest neere . . . thou saydest, Feare not« 
O Lord, thou hast maintained the cause of my soule and 
bast redeemed my life." — Lamentations iii. 57, 58. 

''He hath sayd I will not fidle thee neither forsake 
thee." — Hebrews xiii. pt. 5 (Genesis xxviii. 15). 

** Wait patiently upon the Lord and hope in him : 
fret not thyselfe for him which prospereth in his way." — 
Psahne xxxviL pt 7. 

*' Rest awhile ... be of good comfort : it is I ; be 
not aiiraid ... as many as touched him were made 
whole."— iWiri vl 31-50-56. 

" I lay downe my life for my she'fepe."— ^<?A« z. pt 15. 

*< Ye know that he appeared that he might take away 
our sinnes, and in him is no sinn." — \John iii. 5. 

** I am the Lord, I change not." — Malachi iii 6. 
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H« lingen orer the inward sense of his dedensions : the shadow 
yet lies acroes the path of his spiritual life, bat his Lord is waiting 
to be gradoas : out of his very shrinking firem hlnii he realises the 
unvarying compassion and welcome. 

LAS ! 't is true, I have gone here and there, 
And made myself a motley to the view ; 
Gor'd mine own thoughts, sold cheap what is most 

dear, 
Made old offences of affections new : 
Most true it is, that I have look'd on truth 
Askance and strangely ; but, by all above, 
These blenches * gave my heart another youth. 
And worse essays proved thee my best of love. 
Now all is done save what shall have no end : 
Mine appetite I never more will grind 
On newer proof to try an older firiend, 
A God in love, to whom I am confined. 
Then give me welcome next my heaven the best, 
Ehren to thy pure, and most most loving breast. 

* *Blenches'-^tartings— shrinkhigsbadt.^W. S. 
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'*He hath accused (slandered) thy servant tinto my 
Lord the King."— 2 Samuel xix. 27. 

** Let every one take heede of his neighbour and trust 
you not in any brother, for every brother wil use deceit 
and every friend will deale deceitfully."— ^i^fvmto^ iz. 4. 

'*The word of the Lord was made a reproch unto 
mee and in derision dayly, then I said I will not make 
mention of him, nor speake any more in his Name, but 
his word was in mine heart as a burning fire shut up in 
my bones and I was weary with forbearing, and I could 
not stay. For I had heard the rayling of many . . . All 
my ^miliars watched for my haXivag,**— Jeremiah xx« 
8-ia 

"Yee have heard of the patience of Job and have 
knowen what end the Lord made. For the Lord is very 
pitifull and mstaS\A\,*^— James v, 11. 

" God forbid that I should rejoyce, but in the crosse 
of our Lord Jesus Christ." — GakUians vL 14. 

"As far as the East is from the West so farre hath hee 
removed our sinnes from us ... my soule, praise thou 
the Lord." — Psabne dii. ia-22. 
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He it stroog in the Lord— die world may scoff, sbodcr, aod 
wonnd, bat the lore of Chriat n bdm far alL 

OUR love and pity doth th' impression fill 
Which vulgar scandal stamp'd upon my brow ; 
For what care I who calls me well or ill, 
So you o'ergreen my bad, my good allow ? 
You are my all-the-world, and I must strive 
To know my shames and praises firom your tongue ; 
None else to me, nor I to none alive, 
That my steel'd sense or changes, right or wrong. 
In so profound abysm I throw all care 
Of others' voices, that my adder's sense 
To critic and to flatterer stopp^ are. 
Mark how with my neglect I do dispense : — 
You are so strongly in my purpose bred, 
That all the world beside methinks they are dead. 
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" Herem is love, not that we loved God, but that hee 
loved tts, and sent his Sonne UbeB, reconciliation for our 
sinnes." — ijokn iv. la 

" When wee were enemies wee were reconciled to God 
by the death of his Sotm&J* -^Romans v. la 

" I will make mention of thy righteousnesse eifen of 
thine onely." — PsalmehaL i6. 

** Not having mine owne righteousnesse." — Pkilippiani 
iii. pt. 9. 

'* Teach mee thy way, O Lord, and I will walke in thy 
trueth ; knit mine heart unto thee that I may feare thy 
Name." — PsaXnu\xrvrL 11. 

**Be ye stedfiist» unmoveable." — I Corinthians xv. 
PL 58. 

" Know ye not that they which run in a race runne all, 
yet one receiveth the prize? so run that ye may obtaine." 
— I Corinthians ix. 24. 
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He Kflacti on all hk protestations of love to his divine lover ; 
in the past it harbeen lower than it now is, and yet is now so poor 
—so inestimably inferior to his just claim, which b indeed bound- 
less—that he can only console himsdf in the view of an endless 
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HOSE lines that I before have writ do lie. 
Even those that said I could not love you dearer; 
Yet then my judgment knew no reason why 
My most full flame should afterwards bum dearer : 
But reckoning time, whose miUion'd accidents 
Creep in 'twizt vows and change decrees of kings, 
Tan sacred beauty, Uunt the sharp'st intents. 
Divert strong minds t' the course of altering things ; 
Alas I why, fearing of time's tyranny, 
Might I not then say, " Now I love you best," 
When I was certain o'er uncertainty. 
Crowning the present, doubting of the rest ? 
Love is a babe ; then might I not say so, 
To give lull growth to that which still doth grow? 
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^^ If his children forsake my law . . . then will I visite 
their transgression ^dth the rod and their iniquity with 
strokes, yet my lovingkindnes wil I not take from him, 
neither will I £stlsifie my truth." — Psaltne Ixxxix. pt 30-33. 

"Let the wicked forsake his wayes . . . and return 
unto the Lord, and he wil have mercy upon him." — 
Isaiah Iv. pt 7. 

" I have loved thee with an everlasting love, therefore 
with merde I have drawen thee."— ^<?r»«rMfA xxxL pt. 3. 

''Thou shalt call mee, saying. My Father, and shalt 
not tume from jo&t^^^er^tnidk ill. pt 19 (Ramans 
viii. 15). 

" Who is like unto thee which hast showed me great 
troubles and adversities, but thou wilt retume and revive 
mee." — Psaime Ixxi. 19, 2a 

'* They shal be to me, saith the Lord of hosts, in that 
day that I shal doe this, for a flocke and I will spare 
them as a man spareth his owne sonne that serveth him." 
— Malachim, 17. 

" If a man would give all the substance of his house 
for love, they would greatly contemne it." — Songvm, pt. 7. 

" In this appeared the love of God toward us, because 
God sent his only begotten Sonne into the world, that wee 
might live through him." — ijohn iv. 9. 
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The absence of snuhiiie in his sonl brinss him afsin to re- 
flection. The onion of true minds can never be dissolved. 
Communion ever proves Christ's love to be unchanged and on- 
changeable. 




ET me not to the marriage of true minds 

Admit impediments : Love is not love 

Which alters when it alteration finds, 

Or bends with the remover to remove. 

no ! it is ui ever fixM mark 

That looks on tempests and is never shaken ; 

It is the star to every wandering hark, 

Whose worth *s unknown, although his hdght be 
taken. 

Love 's not Time's fool, though rosy lips and cheeks 

Within his bending sickle's compass come ; 

Love alters not with his brief hours and weeks, 

But bears it out even to the edge of doom. 

1/ this be error, and upon me proved, 

I never writ, nor no man ever loved. 
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" Thott hast forgotten the mighty God that begate thee 
and hast forgotten God that formed thee." — Deuteron&my 
xxxii. l8. 

" Can a maid forget her ornament, or a bride her attire. 
Yet my people have forgotten me dayes without number." 
Jertmiah ii. 32. 

** Israel hath forgotten his maker." — Hosea viii. pt. 14. 

" I will bring distresse upon men that they shall walke 
like blind men because they have sinned against the 
Lord, and their blood shall be powred out as dust and 
their flesh as the dung."— Z^iniwo^ i. 17. 

^' It is the Lord's merdes XtaX wee are not consumed 
because his compassions fidle not : they are renued 
every morning; great is thy fiuthfulnesse." — Lttmeu" 
taticns iii 22, 23. 

'* I will have merde upon her that was not pitied, and 
I wil say to them which were not my people Thou art 
my people, and they shall say T^hou art my God," — 
Hbsea ii. 23. 

"Them that honour mee I will honour and they that 
despise mee shall be despised." — I Samuel tL 30. 
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Sonnet cyvif* 

Thers is presented to his mind a state of dedenrion and i^GKra- 
vation of ingratitude, quite desperate, by which is further magnified 
tha grace of his Loidi whose coostanqr txiomphs otar his own 
disloyalty. 

CCUSE me thus : that I have scanted all 
Wherein I should your great deserts repay ; 
Forgot upon your dearest love to call, 
Whereto all bonds do tie me day by day ; 
That I have frequent been with unknown minds. 
And given to time your own dear-purchas'd right ; 
That I have hoisted sail to all the winds 
Which would transport me fiurthest from your sight : 
Book both my wilfidness and errors down, ' 
And on just proof surmise accumulate ; 
Bring me within the level of your frovm. 
But shoot not at me in your waken'd hate. 
Since my appeal says, I did strive to prove 
The constancy and virtue of your love. 

" Thy Word is a lanteme unto my feet and a light unto 
my path." — Psalnu czix. 105. 

"Unto him that loved us and washed us from our 
sinnes in his blood and made us Kings and Priests unto 
God even his Father to him be glory and dominion for 
evermore. Aakcsu^^^J^etfelcUion i. 5-6. 
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**Wo, he that coveteth an evill covetousnesse to his 
house that hee may set his nest on high to escape from 
the power of evilL Thou hast consulted shame to thine 
owne house by destroying many people and hast sinned 
against thine owne soule." — Hahdkkuk ii. 9, 10. 

"They that will be rich &11 into tentation (temptation) 
and snares and into many foolish and noysome lusts 
which drowne men in perdition and destruction, for the 
desire of money is the roote of all evilL" — i Timothy vL 
9.10. 

*' Be content with those things that ye have for he hath 
sayd I will not £ule thee neither forsake thee." — 
Hebrews xiii. 5. 

" A small thing unto the just man is better than great 
riches to the wicked and mighty."— ^/'jo/m^ xxxvil 16. 

''I have had as great delight in the way of thy 
testimcmies as in all riches."— /VaAw« cxit. 14. 
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He has not escaped the inflnenoe of a gamhling age, and has 
heen tempted: he has lamented acts oi imprudence without 
enjoying the good fritit of real repentance, hut now gratefully 
confesses that iU-suocess was his tme gain — love lost is donUe 
worth when recovered— " a little, with contentment, is great gain." 

-HAT portions have I drunk of sjrren tears 
Distill'd from limbecks fonl as hell within, 

Applying fears to hopes and hopes to fears, 

Still losing when I saw myself to win I 

What wretched errors hath my heart committed 

Whilst it hath thought itself so bless^ never ! 

How have mine eyes out of their spheres been fitted 

In the distraction of this madding fever I 

O benefit of ill I now I find true 

That better is by evil still made better ; 

And ruined love, when it is built anew, 

Grows fidrer than at first, more strong, £ur greater. 
So I return rebuk'd to my content, 
And gain by ill thrice more than I have spent. 
— ^ 
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*' Gradge not one against another brethren least ye be 
condemned : beholde, the judge standeth before the doore. 
. . . Behold we count them blessed which endure. Yee 
have heard of the patience of Job and have knowen what 
end the Lord made. For the Lord is veiy pitifiill and 
merdfull."— ^fl«wj V. 9-11. 

"Then Job answered y« Lord saying, behold I am 
vile : what shall I answere thee ? I will lay mine hand 
upon my mouth.— ^od xxxix. 36, 37, 

" Surely mine enemie did not de£aune mee : for I could 
have borne it ; neither did mine adversarie exalt himselfe 
against mee : for I would have hid me from him ; but it 
was thou, O man, even my companion, my guide and 
my fatni^Mir which delighted in consulting together, and 
went into the house of God as companions. ** — Psalme Iv. 
12-14. 

'* Therefore thou art inexcusable O man whosoever 
thou art that judgest, for in that thou judgest another 
thou condemnest thyselfe : for thou that judgest doest 
the same things." — Ramans vu i. 
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He has been falsely accused, and conscious of his own honour, 
his sensitive nature is sadly wounded : he knows hb own heart, and 
yet has learned not to trust it, for God has searched it at his own 
desire, and enabled him to trust in his heavenly friend for justifica* 
tioo. The general evil affords him no consolation, he has found a 
better. 

IS better to be vile than vile esteem'd. 
When not to be receives reproach of being ; 
And the just pleasure lost which is so deem'd^ 
Not by our feeling, but by others' seeing : 
For why should others' &dse adulterate eyes 
Give salutation to my sportive blood ? 
Or on my frailties, why are frailer spies, 
Which in their wills count bad what I think good ? 
No, I am that I am ; and they that level 
At my abuses, reckon up their own : * 
I may be straight, though they themselves be beveU 
By their rank thoughts my deeds must not be shown ; 
Unless this general evil they maintain. 
All men are bad, and in their badness reign. 

* "A Quristian, he is a hidden man ; he hath an excellent life, 
bat it is a hidden lifo."— Richasd Sxbbs, d.d. 
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'*Rend your heart and not your clothes and tume 
unto the Lord your God, for he is gracious and mercifull, 
dow to anger and of great kindnes and repenteth him of 
theevilL"— /(v/iL 13. 

** There he spake with us, yea, the Lord God of hostes, 
the Lord is himselfe his memoriall." — Hosea xiL 4, 5. 

" I will put my law in their inward parts and write it 
in their hearts and will be their God and they shall be 
my people.'*— ^ipr.fWMfA xxxi. 33. 

"Whatsoever things are true, whatsoever things tire 
honest, whatsoever things are just, whatsoever things are 
pure, whatsoever things pertaine to love, whatsoever 
things are of good report, if there be any vertue, or if 
there be any praise, thinke on these things." — PhiKppians 

IT. 8. 

'* Hee tooke bread and when hee had given thankes, 
he brake it and gave to them saying, This is my body 
which is given for you : doe this in remembrance of me.** 
— Luke xxiL 19. 
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His meditadon is of Ttu gift — Clirist, and of the precepts of 
the Word — the power of it commands memory — he needs no 
keqpsakea— they wonld only insult memory hy suggesting possi- 
bility of fiMrgetfohwss. A gratdul heart finds complete consolation 
in its bosom friend, whose heartbeats in sympathy with every heart, 
heavy, yet ughing for relief. 

HY gift, thy tables, are within my brain, 
Full charactered with lasting memory, 
Which shall above that idle rank remain 
Beyond all date, even to eternity ; 
Or, at the least, so long as brain and heart 
Have &culty by nature to subsist ; 
Till each to ras'd oblivion yield his part 
Of thee : thy record never can be miss'd. 
That poor retention could not so much hold, 
Nor need I tallies thy dear love to score ; 
Therefore to give them from me was I bold 
To trust those tables that receive thee more : 

To keep an adjunct to remember thee 

Were to import forgetfiilness in me. 
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** Now the end of all things is at hand : Bee yee 
therefore sober and watching in prayer." — i Peter iiiL 7. 

* ' O foole, this night will they fetch away thy soule fronr 
thee." — Luke xii. 2a 

** The heart of the wise shall know the time and 
judgement." — EcclesicLstes \vL 5. 

" The Angel which I saw stand upon the sea and upon 
the earth, lift up his hand to heaven and sware by him 
that liveth for evermore . . . that time should bee no 
more." — Revelation x. 5, 6. 

"We know that if our earthly house of this Taber- 
nacle be destroyed we have a building given of God." — 
2 Corinthians v. I. 

** The gift of God is etemall life through Jesus Christ 
our Lord." — Romans vi. 23. 

"For indeede the strength of Israel will not lie nor 
repent for hee is not a man that he should repent" — 
I Samuel -x^* 29. 

**The dead shall be raised up incorruptible." — I 
Corinthians xv. 52. 

"Being borne anew not of mortal seed but of im- 
mortall, by the Word of God who liveth and endureth 
for ever." — i Peter i. 23. 
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He is not the slaye of duuiee or novelty. The 'Pyramids' even 
of this world speak falsely-— they, successively, become a desolation 
in a silent waste. Time, ever fleeting, is its own witness against 
their permanence. The Saviour of Man is the Alpha and Omega — 
man by Him, lives again in Him, and can thus regard time's 
decaying things without dismay— destruction is wrought by his 
hancL Eternity is sure, on which he reposes with devout assurance. 

O ! Time, thou shalt not boast that I do change : 
Thy pyramids, built up with newer m^ht, 
To me are nothing novel, nothing strange ; 
They are but dressings of a former sight. 
Our dates are brief, and therefore we admire 
What thou dost foist upon us that is old. 
And rather make them bom to our desire 
- Than think that we before have heard them told. 
Thy roisters and thee I both defy. 
Not wondering at the present, nor the past ; 
For thy rec6rds and what we see do Ue, 
Made more or less by thy continual haste. 
This I do vow, and this shall ever be, 
I will be true, despite thy scythe and thee. 

** I am the living bread which came down from heaven ;■ 
if any man eat of this bread hee shall live for ever . . . 
Whosoever eateth my flesh and drinketh my blood hath 
etemall life."— ;/i?^» vi. 51-54. 

" I will magnifie thee, O Lord." — Psahm xzz. z. 
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" Is not this Joseph's sonne ? " — Luke iiii. 22. " The 
Carpenter?" — Markevi, 3. 

'* This man we know not from whence he is." 

" Thou art altogether borne in sinnes, and doest thou 
teach us? so they cast him o\it."—/oAn ix. 29-34. 

"And many of them sayd hee hath a devill and is 
mad."— ^^Au x. 20. 

"Peter . . .denied before them all, saying I wote 
not what thou sayest . . . and againe he denied with an 
oath saying, I know not the man." — Matthew xxvL 
69, 70-72. 

"Then the Lord turned backe and looked upon Peter 
. . . and Peter went out and wept bitterly," — Luke xxiL 
61, 62. 

"As many as I love I rebuke and chasten." — Revela' 
turn iii 19. 

"If therefore ye be without correction, whereof all 
are partakers, then are yee bastards and not sonnes." — 
Hebftws xii. o« 

" So when they had dined Jesus sayd to Simon Peter, 
Simon the sorme of Jodb^ lovest thou mee? . . • Hee 
sayd unto him. Yea, Lord thou knowest that I love thee; 
Hee said unto him, Feede my sheepe."~;/'tfAiiixxL I5« 16. 
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Hit love fiur, br exceeds all states of eartbly caprice, and all 
periods of this world's limitations. 

Loive, true love, is of dirine origin. Time's senrants live only for 
self, and die U self— his "heart is prepared, so is his longue : he 
win sing and give pratse." 
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dear love were but a child of state, 
m^ht for fortime's bastard be nnfiitbeie^i 

As subject to time's love, or to time's hate. 

Weeds among weeds, or flowers with flowers gathered. 

No, it was builded fiir firom accident ; 

It sufiers not in smiling pomp, nor fiUls 

Under the blow of thxallM discontent. 

Whereto th' invitii^ time our feshicm calls : 

It fears not policy, that heretic. 

Which works on leases of short number'd hours, 

But all alone stands hugely politic, 

That it not grows with heat, nor drowns with showecs, 
To this, I witness call, the fools of time, 
Which die for goodness, who have lived for crime. 
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''They said, Goe to> let us build us a dtie and a towre 
whose top may reach unto the heaven that wee may get us 
a name." — Genesis xL 4. 

** Seekest thou great things for thyselfe ? seeke them 
noL**— Jeremiah xlv. 5. 

'* Bee not hie minded but make yourselves equall to 
them of the lower sort." — Romtms xii. 16. 

**Who knoweth what is good for man in the life?** 
— Ecclesiastes -m, 2. 

*' Take . . . unleavened bread, and cakes unleavened 
tempered with oyle ... (of fine wheat floure shalt thou 
make them)." — Exodus xxix. i, a. 

'* They suborned men which said We have heard him 
[Stephen] speake blasphemous words against Moses and 
God"— ^f/;y vi 11. 

"We have found this man [Paul] a pestilent fellow 
and a moover of sedition." — Acts xxiv, 5. 

** Resist the devill and he will flee from you."— ^ouwj 
mi. 7. 
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He covets no outward distinctions of titles or dignities— they 
are the world's gifts to the world. 

Greedy fortune and favour-hunters have a brief career ; they miss 
the only true riches in Christ — the hidden communion in union. 
He gives freely what he has to give, not for reward. liian's great 
accuser would rob him of his jewel if he could, but he cannot ; his 
very calumnies serve but to rouse him to circumspection and more 
earnest jealousy for truth. The truth has made him free. 




XERE 'T aught to me I bore the canopy, 
T-1^ With my extern the outward honouring ; 
Or laid great bases for eternity^ 
Which prove more short than waste or ruining? 
Have I not seen dwellers on form and &vour 
Lose all and more by paying too much rent, 
For compound sweet foregoing simple savour. 
Pitiful thrivers in their gazing spent ? 
No ; let me be obsequious in thy heart, 
And take thou my oblation, poor but firee. 
Which is not miz'd with seconds, knows no art, 
But mutual render, only me for thee. 
Hence, thou subom'd informer I a true soul, 
When most impeach'd, stands least in thy ccmtroL 
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** Can a rush grow without mire ? ^^—Job viiL 1 1. 

" Amnon loved . . . Amnon hated • . . exceedingly." 
2 Samuel xm. Y-i^ '^ 

"When the Lord saw that the wickednesse of man 
was great in the earth and all the imaginations of the 
thoughts of his heart were onely evill continually Then 
it repented the Lord that hee had made man in the 
earth." — Genesis vL 5, 6. 

" I gave them, up unto the hardnes of their hearts" — 
Psahne IxxxL 12. 

" Their feete run to evil and they make haste to shed 
innocent blood : their thoii^hts are wicked thoughts : 
desolation and destruction is in their paths." — Isaiah 

lix.7. 

'* I had not knowen lust except the Law had sayd. 
Thou shalt not lust." — Romans vii. 7. 

"When lust hath conceived it bringeth foorth sinne, 
and sinne when it is finished bringeth foorth death. 
Erre tlo\J*— James L 15, 16. 

"Raging waves of the sea foming out their owne 
^saxcA*^—Jude 13. 

"In whom the god of this world hath blinded the 
minde, that is^ of the infidels." — 2 Carintkiaus iv. 4. 
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He is impressed "that original corruption iodines man to evil/* 
and that a wilful, raging blindness and dfafafiw renders futile all 
warnings and persuadonsi human and divine (until) unless the 
heart cajntulates at discretion. 

H' expense of spirit in a waste of shame 
Is lust in action ; and till action, lust 
Is perjur'd, murderous, bloody, full of blame. 
Savage, extreme, rude, cruel, not to trust ; 
Enjoyed no sooner but despisM straight ; 
Past reason hunted, and no sooner had. 
Past reason hated, as a swallowed bait 
On purpose laid to make the taker mad : 
Mad in pursuit, and in possession so ; 
Had, having, and in quest to have, extreme ; 
A bliss in proof— and prov'd, a very woe ; 
Before, a joy propos'd ; behind, a dream. 

All this the world well knows, yet none knows 
well 

To shun the heaven that leads men to this helL 

" O God be mercifuU to me a sinner." — Luke xviii. 13, 

"She hath washed my feete with teares, and wiped 
them with the haires of her head." — Lui§ viL 44. 
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" My sheepe wrandered thorow all the mountaines and 
upon every high hill, yea, my flock was scattered 
thorow all the earth." — Ezekiel xxxiv. 6. 

*'A5 a shepheard searcheth out his flock whoi hee 
hath beene among his sheepe that are scattered so will I 
seeke out my sheepe." — Ezekiel xxxiv. 12. 

** And yee, my sheepe, the sheepe of my pasture are 
men, and I am your God saith the Lord God." — Ezekiel 
xxxiv. 31. 

**Hee shall feede His flocke like a shepheard." — 
Isaiah xl. 11. 

''Feede the flocke of God, which dependeth upon 
you : carii^ for it not by constraint, but willingly . . . 
be sober and watch for your adversary the devill as a 
roaring lion walketh about, seeking whom he may 
devoure.** — 1 Peter v. 2, 8. 

" Shall not God avenge his elect which cry day and 
night unto him ... I tell you hee will avenge them 
quickly." — Luke xviii 7, 8. 

** I lay downe my life for my sh^epe^-^/okn x. 1$. 
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He has observed that some, otherwise worthy, pastors frequently 
let go their charge, spending precious time in trivial matters, or 
such as would be better deputed to others, yet he would not find 
fault if reflection and affection might bring them home again to 
their sacred chaise and duty. 

O I as a careful housewife runs to catch 




One of her feathered creatures broke away, 
Sets down her babe, and makes all swift dispatch 
In pursuit of the thing she would have stay ; 
Whilst her neglected child holds her in chase, 
Cries to catch her whose busy care is bent 
To follow that which flies before her feice, 
Not prizing her poor in&nt's discontent ; 
So run'st thou after that which flies from thee, 
Whilst I, thy babe, chase thee a&r behind ; 
But if thou catch thy hope, turn back to roe, 
And play the mother's part, kiss me, be kind : 
So will I pray that thou may'st have thy will 
If thou turn back, and my loud crying still « . 
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"O Lord are not thine eyes upon the tmeth?" — 
Jgnmiak ▼. 3. 

'' I will kindle a fire in thee and it shall devoure all 
the greene wood in thee and all the drie wood : and all 
flesh shall see that I, the Lord, have kindled it and it 
shall not be quenched. Then said I, ah Lord God, they 
say of mee doeth not he speake parables?" — Ezekiel xx. 

47, 4«. 

*' Risenp, rise up and put on strength O arme of the 

Lord : rise up as in the old time ... art not thou the 
same which hath dried the sea : the waters of the great 
deepe, making the depth of the sea a way for the re- 
deemed to passe over ?" — Isaiah li. 9, 10. 

" I will redeeme them from the power of the grave : 
O death I will be thy death : O grave I will bee thy 
destruction." — Hosea xiii. 14. 

" The creature also shall bee delivered from the bondage 
of corruption into the glorious liberty of the sonnes of 
God." — Romans viii. 21. 

" Bee not carefiill for your life . . . nor yet for your 
body, what yee shall put on." — Matthew vL 25. 

'* O the deepnesse of the riches both of the wisedome 
and knowledge of God, how unsearchable are his judge- 
ments and his wayes past finding out !" — Romans zL 33. 
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He reflects that in his spiritual warfare, this eiurdily tabemade, 
the body — " my sinful earth " — ^troubles hun, and makes him weak 
in the q»rit The fiist decay of that grosser part of him fosters the 
increase of the nobler to his soul's prosperity. Growth uid health 
is promoted, as the removal of weeds from the tilled soil, or wild 
shoots firom engrafted trees, affprds vigour to the appointed head. 

lOOR soul, the center of my sinful earth, 

Fooled by those rebel powers that thee array. 

Why dost thou pine within and suifer dearth, 

Painting thy outward walls so costly gay ? 

Why so large cost, having so short a lease. 

Dost thou upon thy £iding mansion spend ? 

Shall worms, inheritors of this excess. 

Eat up thy charge? is this thy body's end ? 

Then, soul, live thou upon thy servant's loss, ^ 

And let that pine to aggravate* thy store ; 

Buy terms divine in selling hours of dross ; 

Within be fed, without be rich no more. 

So shalt thou feed on death that feeds on men, 

And death once dead, there's no more dying then. 

*The Sftnse of a-zgravait is, clearly, "increase," the primary 
synonym. 

■ - 

'' I came downe from heaven not to doe mine owne 
will: . . . this is the will of him that sent me, that 
every loan which seeth the Sonne and believeth in him 
should have everlasting life."— ^<7^if iv. 38-40. 
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NOTE 

It will not have escaped observation that while the 
spelling of the translators — or it may be more correct 
to say the revisers of the Bible known as the Genevan 
Version — ^was of no certain character, and varied on 
every page of each successive edition, throi^h the lack 
of any standard, the seemingly less learned Poet's spell- 
ing is given in the approved orthography of our own 
day. This is due, no doubt, to the opinion of the 
'Republic of Letters,' that readers may be enabled 
thus to study Shakspeare more agreeably to all in the 
popular fornu 
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Alsot as a Special Feature efthis Bditien, are added 



ERRATUM. 
SoMNBT cxiz., page 111| line 1, for ** portions" read "podons." 
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Edited, with Kotei from a KatnnUiit'i Point 

of l^ew, 

By J. E. HARTING, 
Ltbrarian ^tht Linnean Society ^London, 

Two Volumes, quarto, about 300 ^ges each, half 

Vellum, doth sides, Gilt top, m Cases. 
On IMddnson's Hand-made paper, and the Plates on 
; . Japanese Vellam. 

The renii^diiiBg Copiee at £6 6f. net 
SAMUEL BAGSTER & SONS, Ltd., LONDON. 
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RECORDS OF THE PAST. 

BsiNG Emgusm Tbanslatxons of thb 
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NEW SERIES. 



Under the Editorship of Prot Saycb, 

ASSISTED BY 

11. Lb Page Rbnouf, Prof. Maspbso, Mr. Budgs, 

Mr. PurcHBS, Pkof. OppbrTi 

And othor distingaished Egyptian and Assyrian 
Scholars. 

The New Series of Volumes differs from its 
predecessor in several respects, more especially 
in the larger amonnt of Historical, Religious, 
and Geographical information contained in the 
Introductions and Notes, as well as in references 
to points of contact between the Monumental 
Records and the Old Testament TransIatioDS 
of Egyptian and Assyrian Texts are given in 
the same volume. 

Crown 8vo, doth extra, 3s« 6d. 



The Sat of Biz Yolnmes in neat cloth ease, 21i. 
LONDON: a BAGSTEB ft SONS, Ldotix). 
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THE SUNDAY BOOK. 

Kbla SMri« Toe the Voni 




SAMUEL BACSTER & 
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BACSTER'S STUDENTS' BOOKS. 
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The Student's Analytical Greek Testament. 
The Text of Scholz, with Grammatical Analysis of 
the Verbs, in which every occurring inflexion of Verb 
or Participle is minutely described and traced to its 
proper Root. With the Readings, Textual and Mar* 
ginal, of Gribsbach; and the Variations of Stbphbns, 
Bbxa, and the Elzbvik. Square x6mo, doth, 5s. 6d. 

The Pocket Greek New Testament : With Various 
Readings, I^urallel References, and Indication of 
Roots. 33mo, small Pocket Volume, doth, red 
edges, price xs. 6d.; other styles in morocco. With 
Greek-English Lexicon, as. 

The Orltical Greek and English New Testament 
Text, Scholz; with Readings of Gribsbach, 
Stbphbns, Bbza, and the Elibvir ; with the English 
Authorised Versbn. Qoth, 3a. 6d.; with Greek- 
English Lexicon, 4s. 6d« 

Critical Greek and English Ooncordanee of the 
New Testament. Fifth Thousand. Crown 8vo, 
cloth, price 7s. 6d. 

The Greek Student'e Manual. 

ConUnU.—X Practical Guide to the Greek Testa^ 
ment. The New Testament, Greek and English. 
A Greek and English Lexicon to the New Testamsnt. 
Fcap. 8vo, doth, 7s. 

The Hebrew Student'e Manual. 

CoHUhU,—Pl Hebrew Grammai; A Series of 
Hebrew Reading Lessons, analysed. Exercises with 
bterlineary pronunciation, and translation. The 
Book of Pmlms, with interlineary translatioo. A 
Hebrew and English Lexicon. Fcap. 8vo, doth, 6s. 

LONDON: S. BAOSTER & SONS» Lxmitbix 
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